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Stories from Garshin- 

INTRODUCTION. 

•i 

INCE the two great Russian 
noveli'^ts, Turgenev and 
Tolstoi, broke the ice of 
indifference to Russian literature, and 
won &r thems#ves ,and for Russian 
ffctio}! a high place iu the wojld of 
art, thi5 English are constantly asking 
who are successors of these great 
men, ^who, even in translation, were 
''able t9 ^p^vate their intellects and. 
itnagtttatKMis. 

Reaf’ successors, able to stand sid^' 

A ■ ' 



SroniMs aj'xfimM ' 

1bf side with Tolstoi and Tttfgenev 
stoci not be 'eclipsed, there are none. 
Modem Russian fiction can be com- 
pared with that of the generation of 
the forties in Russia. 

This falling off in* artistic creation, 
after so glorious a blossoming, is a 
phenomenon which is in nowise dis- 
creditable to Russian genius, for it 
scan be observed not in Russia alone, 
^rhere is no continuity of progress in 
the domain ■of art such as we she in 

t 

the domain of abstract thought. Whilst 
in science every new generation in- 
vanably marks a tjew ^ride in advance, 
Ja every branch of art we notice a 
mode&t beginning, after which the 
summit of perfection is reached, to be 
foftowed by a ^period of comparative 
inefficiency, protracted tintil a new 
. historical period remoulds the condi* 
.tbns ^ life, and giv^ rke to a new 



‘ IttifkolbvtnoN:, 

art, follow s the same line 

devel<i|>dient.‘^‘ ' , . ' * - , 

» -w- « 

The movement 6f art may be re* 
presented by an obdulatmg line, the;f 
summitsf of the huge -waves being 
divided sometimss* by centuries," whilst 
the smaller waves, forming the surface 
of the huge ones, are separated by 
several genf^fations. There has been 
no successor to Shakespeare or Dante 
or Homer, who mark the three great 
periods of European history. 

There has been no successor to 
Goethe and Schiller in Germany, to 
Hugo and De Musset in France, or 
to the great novelists of the paat, 
generation, Thackery, Dickens, Gi^ge; 
Elliot and Walter Scott in England. 

Russia has had a similar artistic 
history, althobgh condensed into, 
short space %f the parent centt^'-. 
Widi* Pushkin ■ aiid .Eermontov 
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Meades the summit of her poetical 

. \ i 

^cfwth; with Gogol, Turgenev, Tol- 
stoi, Dostoevsky and Goncharov, the 
‘summit of her fiction. The genera- 
tion of the sixties marks Its lowest ebb. 
Among the novelists- of that epoch’* 
there is not a single one whose worfcs 
will live. 

With the eighties another rising tide 

ft- 

is clearl)' noticeable. It is still at its 
beginning, and one cannot help, think- 
ing that the terrible political crisis, 
through which the country is passing, 

bft 

■"^is much to do with checking its full 

manifestations. When the flower of a 

\ 

. generation is ruthlessly decimated, tlte 
best, the most ardent spirit!, finding 
yearly grave in tile mines of Siberia, 
m in the glodmy subterranean cells of 
l^e fortresses,, there is little scope for 

'f 

dey^opmttnt of nsUional g^ius. 

' Yet tb^ lak gt^atkm of Russian 



^ ri^i%oove7fm * 

nov<^lst« haa^l? un^olilDtdSy produce^ 
men whose ; works show traces oi 

■ f ■ - ■ ' . i 

superior, anperishabie talent, emulatings 
sometm^es, those of the jreat masters. 

■ Among these modern author.s, none 
deserves closer attention, or is more 
worth careful study, than Vsevolod 
Garshin, whom adverse fate alone pre- 
vented fronrr reaching .the summit of 
art. .He died in iS88. at the age erf' 
thirty-two, kiPed, not by the brutal 
force of Russian .despotism, but by 
the moral suffering resulting Irom the 
conditions whidx this despotism has 
created. None o£ our great mas- 
ters created, at Garshin’s age, any- 
thing b«ftter than his work, and none 

t 

can stand as so tru^ and painfully 
effective a, representative of the spirit' 
of our troubled time. 

Garshin iwi^te but 

Biilit Tie' was far inore a poet ths^i »■ 
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, nc^diiliti Like the greatest of our 
writers,' Lermontov, towards 
whom he felt such an organic attrac* 
tion, Garshin gives in his works a 
vast amount ' of cryst^lised feeling 
and emotion with comparatively little 
of the plastip elements of poetry — 
those which appeal to all times and 
ail nations. He felt too, strongly the 
woes and sorrows of his own ^epoch 
to be able to give to his creations 
that completeness whicli would make 
thmn live of themselves. But for his 


contemporaries this is rather an addi- 
tional charm than^ a drawbiick. Most 
* "of his sketches are but lyric poems, 
whose artistic merit and interest lies 
in. their opening the very heart of 


author himself. For his heart 
that of the Russian humanity of 


epoch, tntojdcated with iMright 


social ideals c>f fotafe, b^ng 



TKTR(>DmTPm, 

' * * v 

with d^wtions. love and vuky for dS 
the disheartfti|ed alhd Unfortunate, yik 
diffideni: of it&df, hun’Wed and 
often crushed by %e conscioubitess w 
its helplessness in face of such* 
ovcrwhtdming 'evils~the' noblest andi. 
most unfortunate heart that ever beat , 
in man's breast. 

Two periods arc to be distinguished 
in the literary career of Vsevolod Gar- 
shin. The brst is closely connected 
with his military aireer, and somu 
of his best works of this period are 
the reproduction of fais own military 
experiences during tlje Turkish war 
of 1877, in which he took part ah, 
a voluitieer. j 


The motives which impelled this mo^ 
kind-hearted of men to embmee thh ppd- 
fetsion of arms are very characterf^ of 
him, and df the to which 

' The thirst for^ hdroic e!<i#li^ 
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Hhe, ‘gipry of Russia’s arms,’ were, for 
yim, words with a rather ugly meaning. 
But when war broke out and the news- 
papers reported the daily slaugjiter of 
’Russian soldiers upon the battlefield, 
and their unspeakable ihiseries in the 
camps and hospitals, Garshin felt im- 
pelled to go and share the sufferings of 
his people. , 

The admirable sketch, bearing, the 
_.ptther misleading title,- A Coward, de- 
scribes his* own feelipgs at that period, 
and also gives us tlie moral physiog- 
nomy of those gt;nerous and devoted 
^young Russian men«an<i women, whose 
^^motto is : ‘ Everything for the People.’ 

A Coward was written aftbr Gar- 

I 

shin’s return frpm the campaign; his 
first literary production, Four Days on 
iko Bcdtlefield, was written almost from 
^’^battlehdd itself, and has for its ba«s 
gti aettj^ fact. 



!t i$ iBtery of an educated nsaa! 
who has enlisted in the atmy upoii higlf 
humanitarian grounds. During his first 
action he kills a Turk, and, a ^inu^. 

* V 

later, is hirnself stretdhed upon the* 

* 

ground by a ball that hits himjn the 
leg. He loses consciousness, and is 
left upon the battlefield among the 
corpses. Then follows the wounded 
roan’^s diary — describing his suffering.s, 
his struggle with death (which he staves 
off, thanks to the water he finds in the 


flask of the Turk whom he has killed); 

and the ghastly sight of the corpse by 

his side, rapidly decomposing under the 

hot sun. The whole is a picture of war 

divested of its glamour. The absence 

of sermonising or moralising makes it 

« 

only the more impressive and convinc- 
ing. 

This sketch has been - twice 
‘ ’ il . 

lated into English. It has ihcr|fore 
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incorporated into tlse present^ 

volume. 

Those English readers whose opinion 
i have had the opportunity of hear- 

it 

ing, find Four Days horrible, and 
even ‘ghastly.’ But to Russians it 
is only truthful ; like the war pjc- 
tuj^es of Vereshchagin, mercilessly truth- 
ful, yet simple ; not seeking to pile 
up horrors, but not avoiding ^hem 
in order to spare the feelings of the 
,i»|«jblic. 

Later on Garshin wrote another 
longer sketch, The Recolkctims of 
Private Ivanoi>, which reproduces more 
Wly his soldier life. 

The Recollections, which the reader 


find in the present volume, is one 

f tihe best of Garsitin’s stories; yet 
reveals at the same time die im- 


h|is talent/ and that truly 
Oiie^ incapacity of somie Russfians 



: > l^rxoi>Soj§^xr. 

to realise* tiiat love 'and sympathy afew 
everything^ apd that die {dm d* 
honour and hitman d%ntty must a)^'!i 
have some in the ^ making 

human character. . 

The figure of Captain Weittxel, who 
may in a sense be called the hero of 
the Recollertions, is not merely un- 
real, but Tihocking, from am artistic 
as well as from a human point of 
view. 

To idealise such a brute, and mak® 

aDow'ances fer him on account of his 

‘ hidden sympathy ’ with the soldiers 

whom he so brutally maltreats, is the 

same as to idealise an executioner or 

slave-driver who would torture children 

and proHJtute women. in the nan»^ ^ 

some ‘idea’ which -has enterisd 
, .1 
his wboden head. : , ^ 

• Blit the RechiketUM sieed ndjbe’ 
v^irM as a sU»y, \They pctlsMi^'a 



J la sfdxms JPMM &AMSmit 
seif’s <>{ scenes from military life* !oo«^ 
^:;o^ei^cd by a very thin plot, w}^h 
cme almost forgets in the striking 
effectiveness of separate war pictures 

ft . * 

in this collection. After those of 
Gmnt 'Tolstoi they are the be.$t of 
i^ir kind in our literature. They 
h^ve that plasticity, fulness of detail, 
breadth, and objective calnftiess, which 
we do not find in Garshin’s other 
works. 

It is interesting to .note that this most 
objective of Garshin’s stories was 
written, one may say, in view of one 
of the greatest physical calamities that 
has occurred upon Russian soil. 

* The Kukuev railway catastrophe 
liappened a few .miles from the countrj' 
where Garshin was staying when 
W|5ting the Recollections. He went 
io the place erf the disa^er and saw 
t^i and yet he* was 



nmmvcrjoM 


abt# to preserve calmness enough 1^' 

h 

cotaplete his story. 

His sensitiveness was not the rethik 

of wealsness of nerves In one of his 

« 

letters, written from Bulgaria to an 
‘intimate frfend, he says that he was 
himself surprised at his calmness at the 
sight of slaughter and horriMe mutila- 
tion. What destroyed his peace of 
mind, deprived him of sleep, and made 
life unenJnrable to him, was the sight 
of a moral evil, ’i.j'istice appealing to 
men’s moral sense, and demanding their 
interference. 

Now, this was precisely what he had 
to Jive through during the nine jears 

’S 

which followed his return from the W’ar. 

That was the epoch, when Russian 
revolt broke out, attempt following 
attempt in rapid succession, resulting 
in > executions, wholesale arrests, an# 
fierce sentences worse than exeentions. % 
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Blany of those who perisheil were 
Garshin’s dear and beloved friends. 
,He did not approve of their methods. 
But what other way could he advise 
them tQ take in fighting the dark power 
stifling the life of the whole country? 
if they were wrong, were not those 
ten thousand times more wrong who 
watched the desperate struggle without 
moving a finger, lest they should com- 
promise themselves ? And who among 
these outsiders could say that he had 
done enough, to f'xculpate himself from 
the charge of indifference ? 

These are < 5 uestions which every 
•Russian of sensitive conscience was 
asking himself in the troubfed times 
<ei mtune..ne- war. For a man so 
loving, so generous to others, and^iso 
severe to himself, the trial proved Too 
hsfd. In a few ypars he was literally 
consttnl^ kefl it, hSky and scml. 



im'RQPvtnosL ^ , ,15 

It is not to be wondered at that 
Ganelin’s works belonging to this 
second period of b:s literary career 
bear the stamp of the author’s gloomy 
mood. We haVe rather to wonder at 
the extent to whi-h he succeeded in 
restraining himself, and in avoiding the 
intrusioti <f his personality upon the 
reader. , 

His stories of that period are sub- 
* * 

jective, lyrical. Ilui it ia the true, the 
.utistic Kricism of ].ermomov, to whom 
he may be c >mpared in nervous, im- 
passioned St} le, poetic language, and 
wonderful cajiacity vj saj'ing so much' 
in a fet^ pages, almost in a few lines. 
The suhj^'ctive stories of this period 
are , far supetior, .vrtisticaiiy, t<» the 

9 T 

mnn; objective military sketches of his 
earlier period. Some of them are per- 
fect masterpieccHS of their kind.. This 
can be said of most of his fairy tales—*' 



a ^ st&xm FitoM cdmmjff. 

‘ ^ ' i' 

a ijpH^ulJariy , difficult form <rf wrij^rtg, 
which he “has no "^rival throughout 
the whole of Russian literature. They 
can be compared only with the fiew 
gems of this kind which Tourgener 

<s 

set in his Prose Foams. They are. 
'ihelancholy ; but here the gloom is 
Relieved, as with a ray of sunshine, by 
the bright and simple life of nature, of 
all those trees, flowers, birds, insects 
and animals, which Garshin, as a true 
poet, loves and reproduces with such 
quaint and delicate humour. 

When from nature he turns to man’f 
life, the gloom becomes denser, and 
there is no sunshine to relieve it 
Such is one of the most powerful of 
Garshin’s stories, Night — the last 
nlfi^t of a suicide,, a weak, kind- 
halted, not particularly courageous 
. (Tieature, who is driven to put an jend 
to his ja^praiNe <fctys by his* utter 



incapacity to an isaue c&t the' 

^ i" 

lies and corttraOTCtipneA df the world. 
Or another — the most concrete, the 
best finished, and the glooniiest of tbw 
series — An Oaurrente, teliing the 
Iteart-rending story of tiic love of a 
simple, good-natured man — a petty 
ofiicia! — for a street girl, who has 
been w'ell brought up, and is honest 
and pGre in heart notwithstanding her 
life of degradation, who suffers horribly 
bpt cannot accept the redeeming hand 
bold out . to her, because she does not 
love him, and feels that to consent to 
marry him would be -another and per- 
haps worse desecration of herself. 

Neither* the little story Night nor 
any of the fairy tales have entered 
into the present voluqie for want of 
space. But let us hope that another 
volume of Garshin will appear, k> 
give to English readers a full idea of*^ 
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'Subtle, |>oetic, m^rcil^s, yet irre- 
^stibly sympathetic author. 

The year 1880 was a fatal one 
in Garshin’s life. The burden of 
grief, harboured in his sensitive sou), 
proved too great for him, and he broke 
down. 

The Winter Palace explosion occurred 
in February. Count Loris Mclikov 
was appointed virtual Dictator, and a 
few days later a' young revolutionist, 
Mlodetzki. attempted his life. He 
immediately apprehended and con- 
demned to death, and Iay«in prison 
awaiting his execution on the morrow. 

Garshin was in St Petersburg, and 

spent that night at hi« house in a 

mental agony, assuredly more tlreadful 

• than that of the brave young con- 

‘ demned. In the early dawn he left 

the bou{^ impeUe4 by one absoibing 

♦ 

idea, ihat of the Dictator, ira- 



fli!>riRg him, apavt ttuiki wito had 
attempted liA^ and toaugw#^ a 
policy of pocihcatiOR. He oVeitsanie 
all obstaclea, and was aamitted to the 
house. Count Loris Melflcov * was 
awakened and gave him a long audi- 
ence. With the eloquence of passion 
and despair, Garshin urged his 
request. Bflt the supplications of the" 
young humanitarian were met by con- 
siderations of the iron ‘necessity of 
^Ute.' The Count treated him very 
kindly, and Garshin always retained a 
good memory of Loris Melikov. But 
\he interview did not restore his peace 
of mind. 

» 

Mlodefzki was executed, and Gar- 
shin hurriedly left the capital. ^ In 
Moscow he obtained, hy very strange 
means, an interview with another 
cISektL whom he also tried to cemve^ 
to views. Then he left Moscoi| 
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ro^ed all over Russia, and saw Count 
Tolstoi. A few weeks later he was 
discovered by his relatives, in a distant 
corner of Russia, in a state of melan- 
choly insanity. 

He recovered for the time being, and 
wrote his ScarUt Flower, a story of a 
madman. This was his last and finest 
work, and would have dosse honour to 
, Turgenev. It is a work of surpassing 
'beauty, uniting in a wonderful way the 
subtle pyscholog)% the all - pervading 
poetry, of which he alone, among 
modern Russian writers, posses.sed the 
secret, with the plasticity and objec- 
tiveness of his early period. 

Dr Sikorsky, a well-known Russian 
specialist in njiental diseases, wrote in 
a medical journal a very interesting 
notice upon this work, pronouncing it 
to be a strikingly faithful study* of 
maniac^) insanity. This is quite *credi- 
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ble, and is a high t^imony to sti4i a' 
work. But it* is no test of artistic 
merit. With all its scientific faithful- 
ness, th^ sketch might be worthless as 

a work of aft. If the Scarlet Flower 

<* 

is not merely a rcnarkable, but a great 
work, this is because it gives us a 
powerfully vivid picture of a madman, 
a creature apart, who is, at the same 
time, a man like everyone of us. 

To me it stems evident that the 
hero of this story if not a ‘ Nihilist, 
certainly a man whose mania is of a 
political kind. In creating this weird 
and absorbing story, Garshin show’s 
that, whilst if reasoning capacities of 
the sick man are impaired, his feelings 
and moral impulses — his, moral man — 
are perfectly sane. We see the trite 
man behind the distorted face of 'the 
maniac, and we recogni^ in him # 
perfect* typte, embodying one <rf th^ 
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* Swan-song.' 

His fatal disease returned, and in one 
of its attacks he threw himself from the 

‘ 'I*; 

fourth storey of the house upon the 
stone staircase floor. He lingered for 
;a few days, and died. 


S. STEPNfAK. 



THE SCARLET FLOWER 





'.THR SCARLET FLOWER ' 

' f Xfn metmy t/ S, Ikfgimivy, 

f 

I. 


N tlif name of His Imperial 
Majesty, the Emperor Peter J,, 
1 declare this lunatic 
open to inspection.* 

Theae words were uttered in a loud 



lestHumt voice. The asylum clerk, who 
ira|‘ enterhig the patient’s name in a Uirge 
ragfed hoc^ cm an inky table, cou'i mH 
reftaki from Midling. But the two young 
'men dharge of the patient did not smdei 
flhey ededd hardly stand on their foet, so 
'tphaatted were they alter two days and 


^.nl^||ds spent without sle^p, alone wjlh thd 
mhdOIMn, ohom th^ had just imen^t by 
^ Uffe tftation but oqe hli^jiutiy 
'ullijN^iKttsedi t^had maaeg«ti|p 

‘“•Mt « f ! 
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btw0A bim to .tbe town and preseollA jdm 
«t bCH^pital 

He was terrible. Over his grey coat, 
which he had tom to ribbons during his fit of 
fury, was fastened the coarse sacking strait- 
jacket, cut low at the neck, with its long- 
sieeves tied behind, and binding his arms 
across his chest His inflamed, widely-dis- 
tended eyes (he had not slept for ten days) 
burned with a fixed, fiery glare; the corners 
of his under lip twitched xvith a nervous 
convulsion ; the curly, tangled hair had fallen 
over his forehead like a mane ; and he 
tramped op and down the entry office with 
quick, heavy step.s, curiously examining the 
old cases full of documents and the leather- 
covered chairs, and glancing now and then 
at his escort 

‘Take him into tlie vrard to the right' 

‘I know, 1 know. 1 was here wdth you 
last year, t'.'e .h'pcclcd the asylum. 1 
know eveiytlung; ii will be difficult to de- 
ceive mel’ said the patient 

He turned tow'ard.s the door. The hall- 
porter opened dl for him, and, with his quick, 
he^vy, resolute gait, he walked cut of tlie 
<^ce, holding his frenaied head erect and 
Ai^d hurried, almost at a run, down the 
fight-iiiild owridor into the lunatidVai^ The 
attetuhtiMS coaid hardly keep pace Vith him 



mt^' 1 cka'i; y^ ti%r' 

The porter opcited ^.door, and 
arriv)^ entered the a&ylem. ' '< 

> It las a large ^ttme building of die oM- 
fasfaioned state-barrack tjrfie, Twgk large hslls , 
—the dinifig-hall and a gencifl Ihdng-roi^ 
for . quiet patients, a wide corridor witb, a’.: 
glass door leading to tlrts gardens and"flow^<» 
bedi^ and about a score of separate mortis hi 
whicdi the patients lived— occupied the gromsd 
floor. There weie on this floor also two dark 
rooms — one lingd with mattrasses, the other 
with Ixiards. and a huge gloomy, vaulted bath- 
room. The upper floor was occupied by the 
women. Aconfusid noise, broken by shraiks 
and howls, 'came from that quarter. The 
asyhitn was built to a 'tjmmodate eighty per- 
’•ons • but, a-s it served for several provinces, up 
to th’t'c hundred patients were crowded into it, 
Four or rve beds w’ere placed in each little 
cell ; and during the winter, when the patients, 
were not allowed out into the garden, and, 
all tire iron-grated windows were fast shut,'^ 
the air became intolerably close. 

The new patient was taken into the 
bath-room. Even on a healthy person tHat 
room would have produced a dismal imptife- 
ttem, and on his excited, over-stnmg imi|^||l|- 
titwi jt^e impression was morhicily vivuji /|t 
great, ‘vaulted room, with a clam^ . 
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aod WAS lighted by a single window 
corner : the walls and vaulted roof were 
painted dark fed ; two stone baths, Ulw two 
oval pits filled with water, were sunk in tiie 
floor (which was black with dirt), with their 
rifliiS on^a level with it. A huge brass stove, 
with a cylindrical cauldgon to heat the water, 
and a complete array of brass pipes and 
filled up the corner opposite the window 
The whole place wore an appearance which 
seemed tr> a morbid imagination unusually 
(^^my and fantastic ; and rthe dismal face 
of the bath-keeper, a fat, taciturn Oukrainian, 
still further strengthened the impression. 

Thus, when the patient was taken into 
this terrible room to have a bath, and, in 
accordance with the system of treatment 
adopted by the head doctor of the asylum, 
a large blister w'as placed on the back of his 
neck, he was seized with horror 'and fury. 
Ateurd fancies, one inQre monstrous than 
another, crowded through his byain. \\'hat 
was this ? The inquisition ? Some place of 
secret execution, whx re*liis enemies had re- 
solved' to make an end of him. Perhaps, 
hell itself. At last' tlie idea came into his 
head that he wa^ to l)e put.to the question. 

The attendants undf6ssed him in spite of 
tsfs desperate, resistance. His disei^ had 
doubled his muscular sisrength, and he hasUy 



tor<»hiinseli from ♦■he hands ofaeveral keesp^n^ 
dashibg them to the, ground ^ at la$t, firmr ^ 
them got him down, and, taking him by 
hands and feet, put him into tite wm-m watesr; 
It seemed to him boiling, and thtough th|p 
frenzied brain flashed a fragmentary, in^ 
coherent thv>iight of tortu^^’e by jKraldmg 
water and rcd-liot iron. Choking, and con- 
vulsively beating the water with hands and" 
feet (as far as the Ann hokl of the keepers 
allowed), he shrieked out in strangled tones 
an incohereni Speech, suk li as no one could 
imagine wUhout hearing it Payers and 
curses were jumbled together iii it He 
shrieked and shoutuiuntil he was exhausted ; 
and then, with outer teais^ softly murmured 
a sentence m no way connected with the 
former one : — 

‘Blessed martyr, holy St George. Into 
thy hands I gave my b>dy. But my spirit — 
no, oh no 1 ’ 

The keepers stall held him, although he 
had cahracd down. The warm bath and an 
ice bag placed on his head liad produced 
their effect But when he was lifted out 
of the water and seated on a stool to have 
the blister put onj what remained of his 
streagili and of his frenzied fancies bur; 5 t 
out afresiiu 

‘Why? Why?' he cried, *I have doie 
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to anything Wby ^boti^ 
me? Oh — o — ohl Oh Godl Dh 
martyrs tortureti beforh-me! Save oie, X 
inajplorel' ... 

Tl^ buraing touch of the blister lH^st 
the .'back of his neck made him* stru^le 
fraat^:j41y. The attendants could not hold 
him^'and were at a loss what to ^o. 

' * There's nothing for it/ remarlmd the 
s^d|er, who was ' performing the operation i 
must take it off.’ 

■ These simple words made the patient 
shudder. ‘Take it '>ffl Take what off? 
My head ! ’ he thought, and closed his eyes 
in deadly terror. The soldier took a coarse 
towel by the two ends, and drew it quickly 
and heavily across the back of the patient’s 
neck, scraping off the blister, and with it the 
outer skin, and leaving a bare, red, grazed 
place. The pain of, this operation, almost 
unbearable even for a calm and healthy person, 
seetaed to the patient to be the end of every- 
thing; He made one frej^ied effort, and tore 
^de^seU from toe hands of- the keeper, and hi.s 
^ahed body dropj^ on the stone dags. He 
pii^bt that his head had , been cut off. He 
have cried out, but could not.' He was 
cnR^ to his paikt ui a fainting: '£^ 
|[indadtty passed mto 



n 


awo^rc in the night /Ml wan 
still ; he coiil^i liear the breath- ^ 
5ng of the sleeping patients from 
th’" neighbouring large room. 
Somewhere in the di'^tance someone, wbo 
had been placet! in the dark room, was t^^k- 
big to iuniseit in a strange, monotonous 
\oice, and in th*^ women's department over- 
head a hoiirso contralto was i^inging some 
wild M^ng. The patient listened to these 
rounds. He felt a terrible exhaustion and 
weakness throughout ail Jiis body ; his net k 
was very painful, 

* Where atn I ? What has happened ? * he 
thought Then suddenly the last month came 
up before his mind's eye with extraordinary 
vividness, and he realised that he was 81 ; 
and of disease. He remembered 

wboje series of absurd ideas, words at^. 
actki^s^ and the thoughl^ them^made 
whole being idnidder, ‘Biut that is over# 
'31 ' 
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thi^kiGod, all Aat is 6vcr ! ’ to whimpered, 
a.ad fell asicep again. 

■The open, irbn-giated window looked out 
into a Jiitle space between the huge build- 
ings and the stone outer wail ; no one ever 
entered this space, and it was thickly over- 
grow'n witn lilac and some kind of ' wild 
bushes. The lilac was magnificent just then, 
in lull flower. Bej ond tlie bushes, straight 
opposite the wndow, was the daik, high wall ; 
here and there peepco over it the tall tree tops 
of the great garden, floodt*d vith the moon- 
light that stieiuied thiough them. To the 
right was the white asylum building, with 
iibh-grated window s lighted Iroin within ; 
to the lell the blank white wail of the 
mortuary shining m ' the moonlight The 
moonbeams streamed through the window- 
grating on to the floor oi the room, and 
lighted up part of ,the bed and the white, 
worn face of thd patient, with its dosed eyes ; 
there was nothing mad aoout his ^appearance 
. now. • He slept tlic deep heavy sleep of 
an exhausted man, dreamless, motionless, 
ai^ almost breathless. For a few seconds 
,|Qs had awaked m full possession of his 
fqnae^ iiSte a sane man ; but only to rise 
iiext morning ws mad as before. 




ill. 

. ^ 

OW are you?’ isked the doctcMr 
next morning. 

• 'the patient, who had just 
awaked, was still lying under 

the coverlet. 

‘Perfectly well/ he answered, jumping 
putting on his slippers and snatching up 
his dressing-gorvn. 'Capital — only for this.* 
He toudied the back of his neckc. 

' I can't move my neck without pala. Bat 
that doesn't matter. Everything’s all right 
if one understands it, and I understand.’ 

‘ Do you* know where you are ?' 

* Of course, doctor ! I’m in the madhwse. 
But you know, if one understands it, that's 
of not the slightest consequence. Not the 
slightest!’ 

The doctor looked fixedly into Kis patfi^fs , 
and bis handsome, delicate flee, wifi|i» , 
exquiaite^lmpt golden beard and calm l^ue 
out through goid-rimmed s^-f 
33 
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tafjfesi' was Immovable and inscrutable. ‘He 
was ribservlnsr. . 

* Why do you look at me so fixedly ? You 
can’t read what is in my heart,’ continued the 
patient ; ‘but I can read yours plainly! Why 
do you do evil ? WTiV have you collected 
this crowd of unfortunate people, and why 
do you keep them here? For me it is a 
matter of indifrerence. I understand all, and 
ani calm but they? What is the use of this 
misery’? To a man who has attthwdf to 
ha^'n^ in his mind a great thought, ». general 
thought, it is all one where he lives or what 
he feels. Is not that so ? ’ 

‘possibly,’ answered the doctor, silting 
down fit the table in a corner of the room 
in order to get a good view of the patient, 
who walked hurriedly up and down, shuffling 
in his huge horse-leather slippers, and waving 
the tails of his large-dowered cotton dressing- 
gown with broad red stripes. The assistant 
and superintendent, who accontpaniod the 
doctor, stood stiffly the door. 

‘ And I have, it ! ’ exclaimed the patient. 
^ When I found it, I felt that I was born anew. 

; My s«|ates haire grown keener, my brain 
';iWorfcs ai it has never done before. Wh^t 
’formerly had to be .reached by the long 
load of xsws3<*‘itt»e3 aid mental conclusions I 
now I have attained 




to <l>f \«l(hl|ii! 

wor^l ' i!wt I ti"<i though, irf' i, r. 

the l^t Mea^tbat ^ime anti an|‘ 
tbna. I live ail a^^cs. 1 iiv« 

:^pac», eVer/wbere, or nowbere, ai. yfM 
and therefctre it ia ail one to me whether ytth 
ktsf me here or, let me gu free~«diether f 
am tied or at liberty. I have remarked ttwyt 
there art a few more i>uch persons here. But 
for all the crowd of others; it is a dreadhll 
po^itk«i; Why do you not set them fteef? 
\Vbo needs — ’• 

‘You said,’ interrupted the doctor, 'thaf 
you hve without time and space. Nevcithe- 
less you cannot deny that we are in this room 
and that it is now’ — the doctor pulled wt 
his watch — ‘ half- pa»»* ten o’clock on May 
6th, 1 8 — , What do you think about this?’ 

‘ Nothing. It is all the same to roe where 
and when I live ; and if,it is aii the same to 
we, does not that mean tihat / am always andl 
everywhere ? ’ 

The doctor laughed. 

‘Out-of-the-way logic I’ he said, rish^ 

' Maybe you’re right. GeSj^-bya WiU you 
have a cigar?’ . 

‘Thank you.’ He stopped, took n tl^gar, 
and nervouMy bit off its end, ‘That helps 
«» m.tbii:)k^' be said. ‘ Test's the wqi0-^ 
miaooiwiai. Atoaeendisdll^alliMtbei^rer', 
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add. That U ^'l>alaace of the «^!d| 
in which opposing dements neutralise one 
atik^her. Good-day, doctor!' 

, The doctor went on his way. Most of the 
patients were standing <-traight up by their 
beds to receive him. No personage in 
authorit)' anywhere i.s so much looked up 
to by his subordinates as a lunacy doctor 
by his maniacs. 

The patient, left alone, continued to, tramp, 
with an abrupt gait, up auU down his' little 
room. Tea was brought to h’m ; he tossed 
off a large mugful in lwo*gulp.s without sit- 
ting down, and swallowed a big piece of 
bread almost at a mouthful. 1 l.on he left 
the room, and for sever d h walLed with- 
out stopping, with his qui 'K. heavy tn aa, 
from end to end of the gieai building. It 
was a rainy day, and the patients were not 
allow'ed out into the garden. When the 
doctor’s assistant came to look for the new 
patient he found him at one ej|d of the 
corridor, where he w'a.-^ stanaing pressing his 
,foce against a pane of the glass garden door 
and gazing fixedly into the flower-garden. 
Hjs attention had been attracted by an un- 
uslially brilliant scarlet flower, a certain 
Variety of poppF- 

* •Come anus' be weighed, please,’ said the 
hlti 3 ’' «n tlie shoulder. 



such sa\age hatred and atigtr wak m Jl 
'wild i^es. Oil seeing the assistant, howev^^ 
he assumed a quite diiferent exnreasuKi of 
face, and followed obediently, wi*’Uout speak*' 
ing a word. He appeared to be absoadMsd 
■ in profound thought They went into the 
doctor’s .«tudy ; the patient of his own accord, 
placed himself on the platform ol.the !itt|« 
weighing machine, and the assistant after 
weighing him, wrote down against his name 
in the book : 109 lbs. On the next day he 
weighed 107 lbs. ; on the next after that 
io6 lbs. • 

‘ If he goes on this way he won’t live,’ said 
the doctor, and gavi' orders that he should 
have the most nourishing food possible. 

But, notwithstanding both this and the cx- 
trathdioary appetite of the patient, he grfi^ 
thinner with every day, and every day the 
assistant wrote under his name a smaller and 
smaller number of pounds. He hardly slept 
at all, and passed whole days in ceasd^s 
motion. 




IV.- 

realised that he was in a mad- 
house ; he realised even that he 
was ill Someti-Ties, as during 
the first night, he would awake 
in Ihe silence, after a whole day of frantic 
movement, w-ith an aching in all his limbs, 
and a feeling uf terrible weight in his bead, 
but in full possession of his senses. Pos- 
sibly this was caused by the absence of 
impressions in the twilight and stillness of 
the night; perhaps ,by the languid way in 
which the brain of a man just awaked works ; 
but at such moihents he clearly xinderstood 
his position, and was, as it were, sane But 
day sooa tetumed, and with the light and 
tile awiJtening of life in the asylum, the wave 
ct impressions would sweep him away again ; 
the diseased brain was unable to cc^ with 
^001, an4.be was mad anew. His condition 
mind was a strange t^gle of logi^ thinle- 
ing and adisufditieSi, understood tiuit the 





’ people around him were all mad, yet, at 
same time, he saw in each of them same 
person hidden or disguised whom he<, l|w} 
known before, or of whom he had read ,or 
heard. The asylum was pcopl^.d by raen ^^ 
all times and all lands. Thire were amdilgt. 
them both living and dead men ; famous and 
powerful personages, and soldiers killed In the 
last war and riSgn from the dead He Saw 
himself in some ‘magic, enchanted circle, into 
which were gathered all tlie powers of the 
earth, and haughtily regarded himself as .the 
centre of that circle. All his fellow patients 
had assembled hen* in oider to can*}* out a 
work which he vaguely imag ined as a gigantic 
undertaking intended to destroy evil in the 
world. He did not know in what this work 
was to con.sist, but felt within himself strength 
sufficient for its accomplishment. He was 
able to read the thoughts of others ; to see in 
things their whole history ; the great elms In 
the asylunC garden told him long l^;ends of 
their past ; the building itself, which indeed 
was rather ok’, he believed to have b«n 
erected by Peter the Great, and was .con- 
vinced that that emperor had lived in it at |be 
time of thd battle |^oltava. ‘ He read t^is 
oBf^ilhe wa3ls, on the Ambling stucco*’ on 
JMts of broken bricks' and tiles which he 
in the gardoi ; the whoie.,history of the ho|^ 






the little mortuary butldinff with 
scores and hundreds of long-dead men, and 


yould gate fixedly at the window which 
loolced ircHn its basement into a comer of the 


garden, sedng in the broken reflection of 
i%fats on the old, dirty, iridescent glass 
famtliar figures which he had seen at some 
time in life or in portraits. 

Meanwhile beautifuliy finf weather began, 
and the patients sj.ept whole days in the 
air. In their division of the garden, 
araall and thickly j.hinted with trees, flow-ers 
were set in every spot where there wa.s room 
for them. The superintendent made those 
-of the patients who were fit for any labour 
at all, work in the garden, and the whole 
day long they swept and gravelled the paths, 
weeded and watered the beds of flowers, 
cucumbers and melons, whidi they had dug 
planted. One corner of the garden was 
l^Bed with a dense growth of cherry -trees ; 
^ whole length of the garden ran an avenue 
^ diBs'; and in, the middle, on a small arti- 
hillock, was the finest flower*bed in the 
.Jpiwie garden. Bright-coloured flowers grew 
/iieoBd the edges of the raised bed, and Ute 
inld^e vm ooc^pied by a great huge- 
bloMKnned dahlia of variety, y^w, 

wirii red.. spots, y fi^Cd the 



irfWi f^mii kh lik ^ 

4P«PI^ < _ ^ 

u|> t»W tloii lie h 

.|MW«e been observed that many of tibi^ ; 
‘nsaribed to it some m 3 ^tenous 


To the new patient also it api eartsl Ip fei 
something out of the comn)ou->a kind at 


palladium of the garden and building* All 
the padis had been bordered by the hands *4 
patients. The edgings were formed of ^ 
those flowers which can be met with in On- 
krainian gardens — tali hollyhocks, bri|^ po* 
tunias, clumps of tall tobacco widi WtlliXt 
pinkish blossoms, mint, mangolds, nasim’*' 
tions. and poppies. Not far from the frcait 
door grew three clumps ».f a peculiar variety 
of poppy; the blossoms were much smaller 
than those of the ordinary kind, and dif- 
fered from thvm also by the remarkable 
brilliance of their scarlet colour This waa 
the flower which had startled the patTeol 
when he looked through the glass door into 
the garden on the day after his arrit sL t.. 
On gOjlpg into the garden for the first 
he at once, before leaving^ the door-stop^ 
looked towards these ’brilliant flowers. There 


Were only two of them ; the plants had hap- 
fwnnd to grow up a little apart from the oih^ 
and in a which was left pA- 
WMMlld, so that they were surroaiilded 
IfNbde foose-foot and other coarse weeds. ^ 
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Xl^ft’*pa3:5t!nts came out, ofte after another ; 
the' keeper, standing at the door, gave to each 
of them a thick, white knitted cotton cap 
with a red cross on the forehead. The caps 
had come back from the war, and had been 
bou|^t at an auction. But our patient, as 
m^ht have been expected, ascribed to the 
red crosses a peculiar, mystic significance. 
He^ took off his cap and looked first at the 
croiKS, then, at the poppy-flowers. The flowers 
were brighter coloured thafi the cross. 

* It wins,’ said the patient; ‘bat we shall sec.’ 
left the door-step. Glancing round, 
but not seeing the keeper; “who w'as behind 
him, he stepped acro.ss the bed and stretched 
out his hand to the blossom, but could not 
omke up his mind to pick it lie felt a 
burning and picking sensation, first in U)c 
c^tstretebed hjuid, then through ail his body, 
as ftiough some strong cuwent of a force un- 
known to him flowed from tlie red petals and 
penetrated throt^ his whole fiame. He 
drtar nearer and touch^ the blotaom with 
' his but he fanned .Ihat H defended 

ipidf by throwing <mt a poisonous, deadly 
vhpour. His heE^ swam; he made a last, 
tofierate eflbrt, and seized the ^«tn. Sud-^ 
^ 01 ^ A heavy band was laid on his «diioi^l(ler. 
U^^:ketpex*§, 

pick SBud the old, Ou* 



krajflU^ 
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Tiier^^'aie a lot of ’ you mad fpifc Here; 
eadi of you take a flower, and'.youM 'pem^ 
soon spoil the ^uden/ He add^,«CMiv!ll^* 

' ingiy, still Keeping his hold upon dte patieftfl^' 
shoulder. • > 


The patient looked him in the face, eilentl^, 
freed his hand, and walked, in deep agitatkai, 
down the path. ‘Oh, unhappy men,' 1^ 
thought , ‘ y ou do not bcc — you are sq blinded 
that you detend itl But, come what may, 1 
will pot an end'*!® it If not to-day, then 
to-roorrow we will measure our strdigth. 
And if I perish, what does it matter?' 

^ He walked about the garden till evetfe!^, 
lorming ac<|uaintanreb and carrying on with 
the other patients strange conversations, in 
which each speaker beard only answers to his 
own insane thoughts, expr^sed in senselessly 
mysterious language, fie walked, now WfitHi 
one fellow-patient, now wth another, andilij!^^ 
evening had. made up his mind that Tall is' 
ready,’ as be said to himself. Soon, s»on 
these inm gratings would fall asunder, hU 
these trampled human beings would gofolth 
from here to the encte ol the .earth, and all 
the world would start into movement, #|iBg 
off its ancient trammels and aji^iear in iww 
and giocious beauty. He had almost fi^- 
gjoUieh the flower; bu^ comity in from ^ 
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a y eit »nd mounting the 4<^rsteps, he again 
sight of the blossohis shining like two 
red deals in the twilight among the thick and 
already dewy w'eeds. He lagged a little be- 
hind tbe crowd, and, getting behind the 
keeper’s back, waited for a favourable 
OMJment No one saw him jump across 
the bed, snatch a blossom, and hurriedly 
thrust it. into his breast under his shirt 
When the fresh, dewy petals touched his 
body he grew as. white as death, and his 
eyes dilated with honor. Cold sweat broke 
out upou his forehead. 

■ The lamps were lighted m tiie hospital. 
While awaiting supper most of the patients 
lay down on tlieir bcd.s ; a lew restless ones 
W’aiked huruediy up and down the rooms 
and corridors. The patient with the flower 
was among these. He walked with his arms 
folded, and convulsively pressed to his breast, 
as though he wished to crush and smasii to 
|>ieces the flower hiodai there. ' Whenever 
he met anyone in wahci ng, he shranlf away 
iit order that his clothing ni^ht not brush 
jfigainst them. * Don t come near me ! Don’t 
.. coipe near me ! ’ he cried. But in the asylum 
* little notice was taken of such < xcUmations. 
Me waiked taster and fiauter, with longer, and 
^ walkeii witii a kind-offury, 
hour-*~4wt^jboiuf^ ' 
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■Mtl wpar VQiiipatf. Ill aUSe ydliP he' 
multered s^vegl^ be froomd 

his teeth. ’■ ■ ' ‘■’f- 


Snpper wis" lerved in ther dif)ing»<hitt|> 
■Several painted and gilded wooden 
of thin wheat-porri^e we.*e placed on csidt 
of the large, bare tables. The patients sat 
down on benches, and each was given a ^Ice 
of black bread. Thejf ate with woodeoi 
spoons, seven or eight persons from each 
bowl. Some patients, who had been ordered 
better food, w^re seized separately. Our 
patient hastily swallowed the ration brought 
into his room by the keeper, and then, not 
content with that, went into the dining- 
hall 


‘ Allow mi to sit down here,’ he said to the 
superintendent. 

‘ Haven’t j’ou had your supper?.’ asked the 
superintendent, who was*filling up the bowls 
again. 

' I am ver>' hungry, and I need a lot erf 
nourishment All my strength depends on 
food' — you know, I don’t sleep, at all’ 
.‘Certainly, have some more if you like. 
Taras, give him a spoon and some bread. . 

He sat down before one of the bovi'ls‘'and 
ate an enormous quantity of porridge. > 

’These, fhat’U do, tihatll do,’ saidfehO 
Stsperiadeii^nt at last, when ewtiyonh^^ 




the bowi ^ Irfher liefetlr'^ 

^ haid aad homing the 

,»ed!lh<w* much sirengthJ 
tmqW NikoJaich!’ said the ^ti^t, 

table and firmly preying the »*p«sf- 

latealent’s he»»A ‘ 

' /Where are 

Sptesident, wld» a smile. '• l»,rf riesr- 

;*}? Noi^dMsre.. I shall stay. Bat l»er 

haps are sha’tft see one another to-morW-. 



hio»ityoa fi»yoar»P«“'^- 

1^ 4ni4i. H>» ’^“ ““r*** “* 

caiw intp Ws eyes* “ 


' *Tnctj 5 , xncs^* * ’ 
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V. 


E did not sleep at ail that night 
He bad picked the flowe be* 
cause he saw in the actum a 
ihat that be was bound to ac* 
' ODuipush. At the first giance through the 
‘glass door the scarlet petals had adracted 
hihsdketUdoRi^ 'aod he beheved that m that 
Ihtpiettt he W fauttd the spedat thing that 
hh t«aa to accottiHish on earth. In this 
htlgEU; rod Sower was concenirated all the 
tfidl'Of.the vidr&l, »l1le knew’ that opium is 



,^nade lB^'|Krp|psar|>^tbly tuis idea, ex- 

jiroportidns, caused 
l^leirua^stic spaciro. 
dm Ithwer eras the ificamauon 
evil ; it had dr»m into it>eu' ail the 
i^i^^cene that Had been shed m fihe 
was way It ah rod^ ^ 

^ opi>&4sm <4i 


* jraae sc^idT^lofrm. ’’ 

God ; it* vsas .iUurtoaQes c(»t£eajbd,,aiid^|^tr 
modest iniidc^t mcterioR It' most w 
plucked *tmd -kille^. 3ut that- ««$. dot iU; 
it must not be a]lou’<^, in expiritj||^to t!ll»' 
chaige its evil into the world. This was the 
reason that he had put it into his ' breast 
He hoped that by moniing the flower would 
lose its force, Its evii would flow into his 
breast, into his soul, there to be conquered 
oi to conquer; if it conquered, it would 
destroy him, and he would die, but would die 
as a faithful soldier, as the champion of 
humanity, foi up till novv no otie had dared to 
fight against ail the evil oi the world at once, 
‘They did not see it. I saw it Can 1 
k^uc it ahvc? Kaiher death than that/ 

And he lay, wear'ng his strci^th out m 
a spectral, irnagiiiary warfare, but none the 
less caring n out. In the morning the 
assistant iuund him half-dead. But not- 
withstanding that, his cxciteancnt soon con- 
quer <1 all fatigue, and he sprang up from 
his bed, ami, ;i$ before, ran about the asylum 
talki ig to the other paticuLs anti to him- 
self more loudly and mcoherem iy than ever, 
ile was not allowed into the garden, tiie 
doctor, seeing that his weight was still de- 
creasing, and he still did not sleep, and 
still )<ept wahmig and waif ‘ng, ordered a 
large hypodermic injection of morphia. The 
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IwHent did not resist ; fortunately his insane 
Ideas at that moment somehow agreed with 
the operation. He soon fell asleep, the 
frenzied motion stopped, and the loud tune, 
which had grown out of the rhythm of his 
own abrupt footsteps and vihich constantly 
accompanied him, left off sounding in his 
ears. He forgot everything, and did nut 
think even of the second blossom which he 
had yet to pick. 

Nevertheless, ho picked it three days later, 
before the eyes of the old. keeper, who wa.s 
not quick enough to stop hjra. The keeper 
^ran after him. With a loud scream of triumph 
the patient 6ed into the asylum, ami, rush- 
ing into his room, h’d the flovvci in his 
breast. 

‘ What do you pick the flowers for ? ' asked 
the keeper, running in after him. But the 
patient, who was „alrcadv lying on his bed 

C his accustomed altitude with folde i .inns, 
an to talk such wild nonsense that the 
keeper only took f>ff from him ni silence 
the cap with the red cross, which the patient 
had forgotten in hi- haste, and went away. 
Then the .spectra! struggle began anew. The 
patient felt evil creeping 9 ut of the flower 
in long sluggish currents, hkc snakes ; thej;^ 
Entangled him in their Tolds, pressed and 
crushed his limbs and perri.cated his body 
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through and through with thell hbrrii^ 
substance. lie wept and prayed in th^ 
terv. Is ^tween the curses that he addressed 
to his enemy. Towards evening the <'i}loss6tn 
faded; The patient stamped the biackeoe(| 
flower to bits, gatl\ered Uicm up from the 
floor and carried them into ttje bath-room. 
H flung the shapeless lump m to the red- 
hot coals of the stove, and long stood watch- 
ing, as hi.s enemy, hissing and squirming, 
changed •at last into a delicate, snow-white, 
tiny heap of ask. He breathed i n it, and 
it disappe.^red. 

On the follfiwing day the patient was worse. 
Fearfully pale, with haggard checks and burn- 
in deeply-sunken eyes, he continued his 
frenzied pacing up .and down, though now 
with a faltering step and often stumbling, 
and talked and talked without end. 

‘ I should bo sorry to have to use force,’ 
.sai< ! the head diKtor to his assi-stant. 

‘Fnt this sort of thing must be stopped 
somehow. To-day he weighs only 93 lbs. 
If he goes on th's way, he'll die in two days.’ 

The head doctor meditated. 

‘ Morphia ? Chloral ? ’ he said half-inquir- 
ing. 

‘ Mprpltia no logger acted on him-yesterday.* 

‘ Teil the.hi to bind him. For that matte^'' 
I doubt his recovering.' 
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HE palicrt- bound, 

on h?** bed 

.*r. * v'Kot and 
. n, ' i'Dnl 


lie lay 
in the 
thj htly 

brtJuN if{ 


sacking to the iron barb of the tirwl. 
But the furiou.s motion increased in'^trad of 
diminishing For sc\e!ai hours he strULjglr’d 
obstinately to free hfmself from hts ix^ad^. 
At last, with a \ie1eiit otTori, he tore one 
of the batid.-- of linking, freed hi tret, and 
slipping from under the other bui'ds, began 
pacing about the room tied hands, 

shrieking out wiki, ’’ncompKhcienbh^ phrases. 

* Drat the mnn f' ^ ried the keeper, entering 
the rooh). • ‘ it*s really for ah the world as if 
the devils help him. Hritzkol Iwin ! huny 
up there ; he's^untied hisself.* 

All three flung themselv^* upon the patient; ^ 
and th^re began a suiiggic,;exhaijsttng 
to them, and tb’him, whose already worn-out 
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strength was taxed the uttermc^ ;n de- 

fending- himself- a positiv< torture. At laist 
they thre^v htm down upon the hed and tied 
him more ftirnly than before* 

* You t uiiJcrstami x^ou're doing T 
cried the patient, gasping for breath, ‘ You 
ur/ ruining everything! I a third * . , 
jUbt comincy out Ifs r^ady * . . Let 
*oe finish my work. I muM kiil it —kill it — 

it! 7 hei. n!l will be done — aii will bo 
saved ! I vu vA send vou, but nio one can 
oo it —no one but L You would die of its 
very touch \ ' 

* llubh ,e hush r said the old attendant, 
ho had strapped to keep guard by the bed-^ 

side, 

The i>atirnt sud ioniy grew quiet He 
h,ad j^sdved to deceive his keepers. They 
ko- l» rr* tied the whtdc day, and d^ l not 
uidasb‘ 1 ^ In- dun is eve \ m the night. After 
Leding him with snpp,cr, the keeper 
made Up a sh'^.kc down lor himself beside 
the bed, and lay bow'n, A moment Jater 
he was sound asleep, and tire patient set to 

W05 k* 

He bent all bis bixiy round until he Qc:>uld 
touch the iron^ bar of the bedstead, then, 
feeling tl\is bar with one hand throu|^ 
the long, alecve of the strait-jacket, began 
quickly and firmly rubbing the sleeve againit 
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the iron. After some time tlie thick sacking 
begaii to give, and he soon got his first fingef 
free. The work now went more quickly. 
With an agiiuy and elasticity, altogether 
incredible to a healthy man, he untied 
the knots which Tautened the sleeves behind 
him and unlaced the jacket, then, feu a 
long while, lay listening to the snoring of 
.the keeper. The old man was sleeping 
soundly. The patient lopk off the jacket 
and untied himself from the bed. He was 
free, ^le tried the door; it was locked 
from the inside, and lire key was [>robabiy 
in the keeper’s pocket. The patient dared 
not search his* pockets fo’* fear of wakmg 
hitn, and decided to leave the room by the 
wjndow. 

It was' a still, \vairn, daik night; the 
window was open ; stars shone in the black 
sky. He looked up at tbein, rc».ognisipg 
the familiar constellations and rejoicing that 
they, as he fancied, undci stood and sympa- 
thised with him. Half-closing his eyes, he 
saw" innumerafejc rays which the stars seemed 
to send down to him, and his insane rcsdlu- 
tioa grew stronger. He had to force aside 
a strong bar of the iron gr^ing, to squeeze ^ 
himself through a lurrow kolc into the little 
space Where the bushes grew , and to climb 
over a high istone wall Beyond that wall 
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would be the last struggle, and after that 
— no matter if it should be death. 

He tried to bend Jic bar •with his hands, 
but the iron would not yield, .so he twisted 
the strong sleeves of the stra't-jacket into 
a rope, and, throwing this over the iron 
poitit of the bar, hung on to it with all his 
weight. After frantic efforts, which aimo.st 
exhausted what was left of his strength, the 
l»oint bent; — n narrow opening was made. 
He forte'd his body through it, grazing his 
•shoulders, elbows and bare knees, made his 
way through the hushes and stopped before 
the garden wall All waa .still ; the night- 
lights dimly lit up the windows of the great 
building , no one was to be seen in them. 
No one had noticed Itim ; Lie old man on 
di# by his bedside was, no doubt, still 
sleeping heavily. The stars slione upon him 
ivith tenderly quivering rays, that seemed to 
penetrate into his very heart. 

‘ I go tq you,' he whispered, looking up at 
the sky. 

He made an attempt to climb the garden 
wall, and fell back with torn’finger-nails and 
bleediiig hands and knees ; he then felt about 
for an easier place to climb. Just where -this 
wall joined tiiat of the mortuary, several 
bricks^ had f.Ufcn out from both w^lls. 
Feeling these holes, the patient took adyan- 
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tag* of them, climbed on to the top of the 
garden wall, caught at the boughs of an 
elm growing on the other side, and let 
himself gently down by the tiee on to the 
ground. 

He lUshed to the well-known spot beside 
ther door-steps. The delicate head of the 
flower, witlt its folded petals, stood out 
plainly, dark against the dewy foliage. 

‘The last!’ whispered tlie patient. ‘The 
last! To-night js victory or death . , , 
but that is all one to mo, \\ pit ' ’ he added, 
looking ^t the sky, ■ 1 .shall be with you soon.’ 

He pulled up the plant, tore and cuished it, 
and, still holding it in hi.s hand, returned to 
his room by the way that he had loft it. 
The keeper was still asleep. The patient, 
barely reaching hi.s bed, dropped down on it 
insensible. 

In the morning they found him dead. 
His face was eaira and radiant ; the worn 
features, wnth the thin lips and deeply sunken 
closed eyes, had taken a strange look of 
proud happiness. When he was lai- on the 
trestle they tried to open his hand and take 
away the scarlet flower. But the hand had 
stiifened, and he carried his trophy to the 
grave. 
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FROM THE MEMOIRS OF PRIVATE 
IVAIs^OV. CONCERNING THE 
CA>IFAIGN OF 18;;. 


1 . 

N May 4*h, 1877, I reached Kis- 
tiene\, a.id besT-an-hour after 
my arrival learned that the jGth 
division of the line was passing 
tlm>'igh the town. As I had come on purpose 
to enter some regiment* and take part in the 
\va* , on May 7th by four o’clock In the morn- 
ing I wa.s already standing in the street in 6nc 
of the grev rows tb.it were drawn up befcMV 
the quarters of the colonel in command 
the 2226 Starobyeisky infantry regiment 1 
wore the grey soldier's' cloak, with red 
shoulder-straps and blue loops, the blue- 
banded cap, and carried the knapsack on 
my back, the cartridge-ba^ on my shoulder, 
the heavy riSe in my hand. 

59 
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TJte military bdind be^ah to play; the 
stmidards were carried out from the colonel’a 
quarters. The word of commaad was given ; 
tire raiment silently advanced arms. Tlrcn 
there was a tremendous shout ; the coloTiel 
fir.'st gave the word of command, and alter 
him the commanders of the battthons and 
companies, and the non - comtnibsioncd 
officers of the platocms. The result of all 
this w n a conJuscd an.', ‘or me, ulteily a.- 
comprcncnsiole movement of l.hc gn’> c.-.,Tk.s, 
wluca -aded in tlm regtmoi'i foitnui;. aito a 
long column, and moving . venly forv.ads ? • 
itisi sound cf the 'ndittiry band, whuh hau 
struck up a spirited match. 1 moved with 
tae rest, trying to keep step and march 
evenly with ray next neighbour. 1 he knap- 
sack dragged backw'ards, tlie heavy bags 
forwards ; the rifle kept slipping trom my 
shoulder, the collar of the grey cloak scrubb:;d 
against my neck ; but in spite of ad these 
little unpleasantnesses, t'ne music;- the .‘■uadv 
even movement of the column, the fresh 
.early morning, the sight of the bustling 
bayoQets, and stem, sunimrnt Utcss induced a 
calna and steadfast mood of mind. 

At the gates of the houses, notwithstand- 
ing tiite early hour, -Jtood crowds of people ; 
haff-dressed figures looked from the windows, 
marched, dowa a ioii^ straight styect, 



jpast the b«j;:^;‘ -to. wbidb* tijie Mo[dav!:m 
were aheady dnvidf ia their carts, {i)ta»/n|»y. 
oxen ; the rot^>begati to mount afShill aind- 
^passed by the. toT«f^ fOT<deiy. The ipornfaig 
was dull, coldj’a^'.drkziy; the. dfemetety 
tree.s loomed tlirough the the tops of* 

the gravestones peered from hchiod, 'the wet' 
wails and gates. We passed by ihe c^n^^r, 
leaving it to the right of ua I had a fancy' 
that it looked at us through the fog in 
bewilderment ; ' Why should all you thou- 
sands go hundfeds of njiles away to die m 
strange places when you car. tiie here quietly 
and lie under my stone slabs and wooden 
Ct'us.ses ? Stay : ’ 

lint we diti not stay. We were drawn on 
by an inscrutable, secret force ; there is none 
.’.rcatcr in human life. .'Each one oi us 
.se;wr.ately would h.ue gone home, but die 
wno'c ma.ss went on, d-iven, not b>- discipline^ 
net by any .sen .e of the righteousness of 
cause, rot by any feeling of hatred towards 
the unknown enemy, not by - the fear of 
punishment, but by that uuknow'ti and U!*» 
con.‘ciou.'! something that will long yet lead 
humanity into bloody carnage— -the greatest 
cause of all human miseries and troubles. 

Beyond the cernetefy <^>ened out a dc^ 
wide vaUey, haii hidden in the mist. The 
rain became heavier ; here arid there in thi| 
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far ^{stance tbc clouds would part and let 
a suiibc-atn through ; at such moments tlie 
straight or slanting bands of rain glittered 
like silver. Mists were creeping along the 
green slopes of the vall^^ through them we 
could distinguish the long, stretched-out 
columns of troops marching in front of 
us. Here and there ue could see the occa- 
sional flash of a bayonet. Some weapon on 
which the sunlight struck would blaze for a 
little while like a g'-itering star, and then 
vanish. Somci;m<-.s the cloucis shifted; then 
it would grow darker and the rain would be 
heavier. A:; hr'i.r after our start I cni.!d feci 
a streamlet o' c'id vater tiickling down my 
back, 

The first day's inart^h was not a long one — 
from Kishenev to the village of Gaouren i.-, 
only thirteen mi!c^ Ail the .-ame, not being 
accustomed t<.t carry” at to 30 lbs. weight with 
me, I was so tired by the time we readu'd 
the hut where we, were to pass the night 
that at first I could not even sit down: 1 
leaned up against the wall with my knapsack, 
and remained fi r about ten minutes ju-st as I 
w^, with my rifle n my hand. One of the 
soldiers, going into the kitchen to fetch dinaer, 
had pity on me and took giy keltl • with his 
own ; but when he came back he* found me 
already sound asleep. I did nut wake until 



moM i ^/ r . 'Its j^jinok r >3 

fmr in the morning, i^rhen I was awakeil 
by the insufTcrably harsh sound of the hom» 
playing a military trmrch/ Five minutes lale* 
I was agaif^ trar^iiig along the dirty, clay 
road, under a iSiiMling rain, ilmt seenaed 
to come (lown%fough a bieve. 

In front of me was moxdng along someone^s 
grey back, with a calf-:ikin knaj ack, in which 
the iron kettle rattled, rapped on to it arid 
the rifle across the bhonldcr : on both sides of 
me and behind njc moved other such grey 
figures. During the first daj'S I cou d not tell 
them apart. The 22M rcginnmt of the line, 
in which I had been enrolled, consisted for the 
most part of peasant’ fjoin the Viatica and 
provinces. 'Ihey had all hioad, 
weather -tanned face , a/h liigl cheek-bones, 
small giey eyc''. and Hght cotonrless hair and 
be^ds. Although 1 icmcmbtr^d several 
names. I did not kno.v >rikh name belonged 
towhivhman. A later I could not 

nod^‘ '^t^snd hrnv I <oT:ld have confused to- 
gtthet two <S my trcighljonr’-*. one of whom 
la uxhed sidQ by side w^lh nc. apd the other 
vrilh the posscNSor of the tjrcy back vdiich 
wa^ *dvvays before my eyes. At first I called 
two promiscuousl)^ Fcodorov and Zhit- 
,, and constantly mistook them for one 
another; yet they were in the least 
alike. 



STOJ^IB^ CARmm 


FecH^orov, the corporal, a yantig fellow 
of about twenty-two, of mtfldle hetp^ht and 
slender, even q^raccful build. lie had a 
regular, chiselled face, with beautifully out- 
lined. nose, mouth and chm, a fair, curly 
beard, and merry blue tnes. When the 
order was given, ^Singers forward?^ he 
always took the lead in our compan\% and 
would give out in a pure chest tenor, with a 
I ?gh falsetto on tfie upi^r notes, — 

*T^c- Tr >t Cv' A .ilk., ' trn . 

He was a native of the Vladtniit province, 
but lit, i iix^ed In St Petersburg from he cMUi- 
hood. Contrarj io tlu u^na! result in 
case'-', he h? 1 not been s[^oiIed bv the St 
Petersburg cdttrali^ .t‘ * it had o7dv given liim 
a certain polL^h and 1. ‘d taught h^m. among 
other things, the u v o'l v.ui*ms leaned \rord«. 

^ Of course, Vla^bmir Mikhailovich/ he 
would tn »ne, 3 may have more sen'e 
in me than Uncle ?• Itkov, because Petci 
has had ih. infiuer<o i pon me, ThcrcS 
dvilfsation in ‘Tiler” but in their villages 
there's nothing b"it i::fnorance ami savager>^ 
But all the same, as he's a ma: that’s getting 
on in life, and, so to say, has come through 
and seen various chances of fate, ! can't shout 


^ Popito n%im St retcraburg. 
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it him, you know. He’s forty, and I’m oitly 
tsventy-two, althoU|fh Vin coi'^ral of the 
company for all that/ 

^ Uncle ?^hitkov’ was a tt^ular peasatlt, 
unusually strong, and j^kvays wearing a 
gloomy expressiop. His face w'us dark, 

! igh cheek 'lx>ncs; amt his eyes were small 
a id scowling, lie smiled, and rarely 

e- lie v\as a carpeoter by trade, and 
had Leen m llic reserve when our army was 
mobilised Ui a few months more he would 
have been completely free from the service; 
but war v\as ciccldic<l, and Zhitkov had 
to gOj kaemg at hi>me a wue and five little 
childfcn.jT Notwilhstiiiduig Ins unfortunate 
appearance and pcrpnual glo^an, thou: was 
about him >omothiug kuid :uii strong and 
attj it seenxs to me noc utu;iy in- 

compicheiisible that I could ever have con- 
fu'^cd rngcUier these two ncigabours, but 
luf rhe hrst kw days they seemed to me 
exat.uv alike '-grey, buttohed-up, and shiver- 
ing with cold. 

\U the half of May it rained incen- 
santiy, a^jd wc had no tents^ The endiess 
clayey load w^nt upiuil or downhill with 
almost every rniic, and we had haid Work to 
rharch. Great lumps of mutl stuck to our 
feet, and fepm the low, grey sky the per- 
petual rain fell dru.iling ou to us. There 
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$eeme<| to be no end to the rain— no hope 
of getting dry and warm even at night ; 
the Roumanians would not lot us into their 
h'dus^^; and, indued, l)\eri: was no room for 
huch enormous numbers, had to pass 

througli the and and stop 

for ih\ niehi \ > le la ihc < pen ait. 

^ Pile arms!' 

Then we w’ould eat cut hot broth and 
lie down anywhere in the mud, water above 
v\ Uer below ; we felt if it had 
soaked rigl\i through >ur bodies. We 
would w'rap uutsclvcH up, shivering, in oui 
eloaks ; v,e would grachiaHy begin to feel 
a damp kind of watmth, and. at la^l v;ouk5 
fall asleep, ai.d awetke on v at the hatv'd 
roh-call. Agrun the gn'v Oohtmn, tuc grey 
sky, the :ruddy n.ad and the v. or, di-'inal 
iali Kks and dele', !t very tryoig fa 
evefyoUC. 

‘ AH the H«>od*-gate ^ of heaven are opcricd ! ’ 
exclainied, with a om 'wg^eant-maKJi 

Kaipov, aa -old sofher, had fought at 
Khiva j S/C are -^'^dden through 

with thi^ wet i' 

* We shall get ^iry again. Vasih Karpych : ' 
said Feodorov; ‘ you’ll see, ulvn the sun 
comes out. it’ll dry us ug fast m jugh ! We 
have a dong way to go;^vc shall, have time 
enough 'to g^t jdry, \6 get wet again, on 
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the Way, ^iki»ai^(j5cljf T be went on, tuning 
to m'e,- ' Is it far to the 0anirfJe?' ■ . ’ ' ' . . 

‘ Anotli^^lhifefe wecka‘'^tria’ck' 

‘ Thiec wwi|S!*^ore ? ‘ \Vh>', weVe bedn 

^ a . fortji„4»t ‘iaiillfeidy.* 

‘ We’ie into the devil’s jaws,’ ^nut- 

tered Un1:le Zhitkov. 

'What are you s'rv.mb'ing about, you .o!8 ' 
nsqali' you’re just vpsotring alb, lads! 
What dci y.)f mean by the tlwTV^U.v'’’*'] 
Why do yuv lalk thni of itu^ fir!*’. /, ■ 

‘ Wdji, <1(- v<.'U ^Iiink we’rr* goh'g for"jt 

I oliday? ' letotU Zhit' o’.’, ./ 

iNot idr a hoUiJ(,, , bui lo keep the Qjit’h, 
. 1 . is Di^'t ind pni-'er! . . . Vvhat did 
you Sd) wlie-n t . ;k the oath, oh'* , . . 

' C<i> my; H'H >■ , ,;iy liji" , . . iJgb ' yoU old 
biockhn'aM, , f u ! You’d best be 

‘ ^\'nat ji'o\ 1 ,-a'd, \'astj' Karji;. *i? I 
5 ,oing, niii t ! * If we've got to die, 
\vi o,ay a, w# (he. Doesn’t make much 

dUKlC'.lCi 

' A-,'a 1 You’d hp't shut up ! ’ 

Z’uitla.>v .sa>s I’o jp(,re, but his lacc grows 
;,komier than ever No^oni: cares to. talk 
much, marching js loo diflicuit. We dip and 
stuiiiolc, and many fail, face dov^mward% in 
vth^jcMjid tt>ud. The whole battaium swears 
. Feodor(jv -alone keeps up fais 
■ spihts^ and, never wearying, tqlls me aipe- . 


“'Afl 
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SB^IfQ^ to be no end to the raitf— no bdpe 
of |;etting dty and warm even at night; 
the Roumanians wouid not let us into their 
hbus^; and, indeed, there was no room for 
sudb enormous numbers. We had to pass 
through the i'wn< and villages, .md stop 
for the ni^h: ui the open air. 

/Halt! ' ‘Fiie aims!’ 

Then we would eat our hot broth and 
lie down anywhere in the mud, water above 
.us, water below us; wc felt a.s if it had 
soahed right tirrougii out bodies, W’e 
would wrap ourselves up, shivering, in our 
cloaks ; we would gradually begin to feel 
.a damp kind of warmth, and at hist would 
fall asleep, and awaur only at the hated 
rolJ-CdU. Aga-n the grc)- column, the grey 
sky, the muddy ro,id, and the wer, dismal 
hilfjckb and dells. Jt w.ia very trying for 
cvcryo'ie. 

‘All the flood-gatf s of heaven arc opened ! ’ 
exclaimed, with a sigh, our sergeant-major 
Karpov, an -old hold,ei> vho had fought at 
Khiva ; ‘ we ure gettinj^ sqddeti through 
with ihi-s wet i ’ 

' We shall get dry again, Vasili Karpych ! ' 
>aid Feodorov ; ‘ you’ll see, when the sun 
omies out, it’ll dry us ug fast tat >ugh ! W'e 
have A ipng wsif to go; fre shall. have time 
enoi%h w, ancF to ^tyret again, on 
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the »»y. Mt^Qdi^ic^i V he on, to'iJhmg 
to die,*— ‘ Is it'fc to the Danhhc?’ ‘ ‘ ’’ 

' Anotiii|tt^^hh 4rec^’^arclL' 

‘ Three* y l ^ pl ^^ pore ? * ‘ U'hv, we’ve bc€n ' 

■a.foi+jigfet''^^<4'-’ ■, ' ’’ , 

‘ We’re into &e devil’s ja^vs,’ jodt- 

tcrcd 2jMtkov. 

‘Whiit are you grumbling about, you ,ola 
rdsqal ? you’re just upsetting 3^thcj|»4s 5 
Wliat do } <jn mean by the disVlBil^awS ?* 
Why do >ou talk that sort of stun 

‘ W^l, (k' you tijink we’re goii'g for *^ 
lioliday?’ lelorts /bitkov, o 

‘ Not f' Jt a holid \y, but to keep the' Ijath,. 
a is ugkl and proper! . . . 'What di^l 
vou say when you Uok the oath, eh? . ... 

‘ noi f, ,■ my lije" . . . Ugh ! you 

blockhead, y; ; J You’d best be cai''fuil’ 

‘ V’hat have 1 s.od, \ asie Karpyth? I 
arh j,<.ijng, ain’t 1 ? If we’yft got to die, 
wf ii'ay as vvtil die, Dejesn’t make much 
diltcrtnice - ’* ’ ' . 


’ A-lia ! You’4 bc'.t shut ,up ! ’ 

Zhitkpv say.'' no jpores but. his . face grows 
giouinicr than ever. Ko*^on'e cares to .^k 
much, marching i.s toa difficult., Wealip'i^d 
.jstumblc, and many fall, face downwards^ ’iri 
,,,tlMj^id pud. The whole oattalln sweats 
, ^eodorov 'alotip keejKS up 
■ spihts,' a^, ip(rer wearying, tcBs me 
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dofe i^ter tknecdotc of life in St Petersburg 
and in bis native village. 

Everything comes to an end at List. One 
rooming 1 awoke in oor hivoudc, beside a 
viliage where we were to rest lor a day, to 
sec a blue sky and bntliant sunshine dash- 
ing .on the vvlute cottages and fl'neyards ot 
the village, i heard merry, armnated voices. 
The soldiers iiad already got up and dried 
their. clothes, and now wcit .vapng alter the 
exhausting ten days luaioh in the ram with- 
out shelter. 1 he Uius arovea duiing the 
day, and the sulciers at once si t to work to 
uriioU them, ilicy dio\e in the poles and 
set up the tents, and tnen aimost tweryone 
lay down in the snaue. 

‘ Iftey haven t neiped us a,;amst the fain; 
at least they li keep me sun oil us.’ 

‘ Yes, so that the genUeiiian suouldn t get 
SUiiburni,' sa,(i Fcodurov, ^lyiy winking m 
my direcuon. 



were only two officers !ti 
t'nr* division — the commander^ 
iw < aiptaln Zaikin, and a '^ubaltetn, 

=j 1 5 yb, teutenanf Stebel kov. The 
commander was a middlc-a^ed man, fat and 
good-humoured ; “jtcuclkov was a mere lad, 
who had just left school. They lived in 
peace aful amity; the captain made much 
of the subdlcuienant, eFcttJd him forxf and 
iirink, and in thi‘ rain* even warmed him 
u: der his o\s n macintosh cloak. When the 
tents wete given out our two officers shared 
one between them, and, as tht' officers' I3»ts 
> were rcx:)my, the captain rcsoKcd tq.take me 

!D 

* Tiled out with a sleepless nipht (oor 
division had tiipen told oflf, the evening before, 
to bring in the tjiaggage, and we bad spent 
the night#dragglng it out of a hollow, “^d 
even pulling it up, by the help of ''i)u- 
6 ^ 
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‘<h>m a stream Vi^c^ bad 
flowed); t was sleeping soundl^ aft^ . 

,;^pyc^niandet^? rtan wak«^ me by tauph-* 
tag me lightly on the shouWer, ' " ' ’ 

/Mf Ivanov! Gentleman Ivanov!' he 
♦whispered, as softly as though hr d'ci not 
want to wake me, but, 0!i the conli^Tfr, was 
taking the greatest care not to disltwiSf me. 

What is it ? ' 

‘ The commander wants >'ou ’ ' 

’rhCT, Is 1 began to put on my knapsack 
and rifle, he added, — 

, ‘' I t^-as to bring you just as you are.’ 

I found visitors in Zaikin's tent, Besides 
the two occupants, there 'acre two other 
officers, the adjutant of the regiment and the 
commander of the riflemen's division, Wontzel 
Id 1877 the battalion consisted of five divi- 
sionsdnstpad of the p-osent four; the rifle- 
men's diV^Hon marched just behind ours, so 
that the Iasi 'ranks of our division, when 
marching, were close t||^heir -fre-nt ranks 
^Tbus I bad marched aithdiist simong the riiie- 
mien, and had. sev«al times rflRid from them 
the worst possible accoutrts of .staff-captain 
Wetzel All the four officers were sitting 
rbtind a bdx> which did duty for a table, and 
on whieb, stood the 'samovar, Ica-Uiings, and 
a ‘ They were drinking ti^a. v 
' ^ome io, please! 



/p’jioM iO^Jifojnss 

QCiadi the captiitt.' ‘Nikita j aT' ^ 

or-oip or mag, or, whoever,, yon’v^^ m' 
Move a bit, WCTtzeC my lad ; IWW* 
for him.’ , ’ 

Wentzel rose and bowed to nsevejy artWB* 

' ously. He was a short, thin, 3 f 0 ung fBl^ 
pale and,iiervons. ‘What restless eye and- 
what thin lips he has!’ came into mylMIhd. 
The adjutant, without risl^, held 
hand to me. , . 

‘Lukin,’ he said, introdueiag . bitedtf 
shorfly. ! 

I felt uncomfortable. Xhe officers Sf3^ in 
silence ; l^ntzcl sippin^^ tea with rum. in 
it, the ad|itent puffing a short pipe; Ste* 
l[)clkov, after greetiisg me with a nod, isamt 
on With the book be was 'reading— a tattcted 
copy of some translated novel, which 'Had 
travelled in lus portmanteau Russia 

across the Danube, and which afterwards 
returned to Russia in a still more tattered 
condition. Our facet poured sense- tea Isto 
. a large ebrffienw^ mug, which be filto4’'^ 
with an eupm^s ^uantii^of rum. / ' 
‘There you are, Mr Student] Don^t you 
be offended with me ; Tm a plain man. 
that matter, we’re ' all plain fdlows 
’’And you're an .^^ttcaled tom, 5o you. m^t 
make us—eb?* ‘ 

He mvooped down upon my band 



' '' s3i>iuMs mo^rcAJusmN, 

his paw, like a bird m pr«y. seizing fes 
vict^j.and shook it-sore^ times in th« air, 
'Ibokirig 'affectiOnaiteiy at. me di|^..^Ybilc with 
his little,; rdund, goggle .ey^ 

*'you are a student?’ asked WenUel. 

*A former student, sir/ 

He smged and lifted his restless eyes to 
iny »ce. I thought of the soldier’s accounts 
of Him, but at that moment I doubted their 
truth. 

‘What is the need of **sir”? Here, in 
the tent, you are one of u» — simply a man 
of culture among other men of culture,' he 
.st4d softly. ’ 

‘Culture — that’s just itl’ cried Zaikin ; *a 
St^ent 1 I’m fond of students, though they 
jdre such a mutinous lot. I’d have been a 
indent myself, if it hadn’t oeen for my late.' 

‘What particular sort of fate have you got, 
{van PHtpnych ? ' asked the adjutant. 

‘ Weil, kmtehuw 1 never could get through 
with tht preliminaries. Matheinatics i could 
’manage somehow, but as for ^.11 the rest . . . 
it was no us^ nothing would come of it All 
th^ gramnicir business . . . and then speil- 
ing , . All ilie time I was m the cadet 

kjpUQol I couldn’t lewru/ to write properly, 
illwhidn’t, indeed I ' , .• 

‘Do j^'koQw,’ said, the adjutant to me 
betweem two of smoke, ' how Ivan 



' Platonych tnahages .|o^ inake four |»i8tak«iL 
in the word eshheat !*’* «■ ’ 

‘Tba«, there; shttt up, you old sranny, 
^oul' said Zaikin; waving him off With cam 
hand. 

^But it’s true, /—fk — sA-^, WhatdoyoU, 
thipk of that > ’ 4^1^ adjutant Iwrst out 
laughing aloud. 

‘Hold your jaw. You’re another — call 
yourself un adjutant! Who writes Staff 
with a jf — e ? ’ 

The adjutant ‘Collapsed altogether; tlMs 
subaltern, Stebelkov, who had just got his 
mouth full of tea, sent the tew spluttering 
all over his novel, and extinguished one of 
the two candles that lighted the tent I, too, 
could not help laughing. Ivan Platonych, 
tnoie deiiglitcd than anyone else with his 
own joke, thundered with peals of bass 
laughter. Wentzel alone did not laugh. 

*" ‘So it was grammar and spelling, Iv»h 
Platonych ? ’ he asked, in his former low voitie. 

‘ Grammar and spdlmg, yes, my lad, and*— 
and all the rest, you know Don’t you re*, 
member how someone got thropglt geography 
as far as the equator, and through history 
as far as " the ? No, of course, all that’s 

rubbish, that was not the reason. I singly ' 
pitdv^ money* a«n^ and lived at th« 

’Siill, tTWil** 

D 



,iSTeRiss 

bMcWf myj^Kied. yousce.lvaoov^ Wtot'! 
"ywr Christen name and patronyttiic?^ 


Wlidinjfr-Mjkliailych.' 

‘Viad^ Mikliailych> All right Well, 
yoju sec, I was a wild sort of fellow when I 


was 3roiuig. Didn’t I have a jcdly good time^ 
t^l well, you know wha| the song 

sajrs.'-i— 

^ ,44> 


' In my youth I dreamad of nought but pleasure, . 
Gold had I, to sperul or 
How my joy is wasted with my treasure. 

Ah a wretched sia^e I live.” 


I ^tercd this honourable, but ex- 
military, regiment as a cadet They 
sent me to the military college, and I 
simmbled through the examinations some- 
how, and here IVc been plodding away for 
a doaen yWs. Now, weVe got to set 
to and 5la^ at the Turks. Come, gentle- 
men, * ac drink of the real stuff, 

neat ';WhalA the good of spoiling it with 
tea? ‘ILet’sliriiiJc-tb “food for powder/' ' 

/’ said W'entjiL 

'* Ckaa^-^i^itinon I by all means, have it in 
' Fienljt if you lUte. Our captain’s a clever 
Mikhaiiych, he knows foreign 
can say all sorts of German 
'^yiaes heart Ldbk here, my lad, wha* 
ya^‘ here fo^ was to ask you to ' 
Rurjhe iitto .41^ tent Vou can't 1^ comfort- 

j , ' ^ 'I 
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,ab!e podded in witfc. th» privwfe»''--dx in |iie 
tent And then, the ver^^. ‘Ifisw’ii^'be 
better bff here.’ . " 

‘ Thank you, biit I would rathier not aoceftt’ 
‘What for? Stuff 1 Nikita, brjn^ in -bis 
knapsifSSi'"" Which tent are yoti in.’ ’ ' 

‘ The second to the right But plea^ allow 
me to stop there; You see, I shall have to be 
together with the privates most of the time, 
so I had better keep with them altogether.’ 

The captain looked at me attentively, as 
though he would read my thoughts. After 
thinking a moment, he said, — 

‘ Do you mean that you wa^it to be on 
friendly terms with them ? ’ 

' Yes, if it i.s possible.' 

' You are right. I respect you for it. You 
had better stop there.’ 

He again seized my hand in his great paw, 
and shook it in tlic air. 

A little later, I took leave of the officers 
and went out, of the tent. It was. growing 
dark, and the men were putting on their 
cloaks, ^to be ready at dawn. The com- 
panies drew up into long rovrs, so that eveiy 
battaliou found a hoilow square^ ihside of 
wHhich were .the tents a^d field’gnns. All 
division was assembled* that evehing becaum 
of the day’s rest. The druma'lwat roiki 





SJVXiMS jr^OAT GAJtSujif: 


obJI, aild sonewhere ttu- <M came ike 
w<^ of command. 

‘ Regiments to prayer, caps off! ’ 

’And twelve thousand men uncovered thfeir 
heads. ‘Our Father, which art in Heaven,’ 
<mr company led off, and all the rows, one 
aftar another, bt^tr- to chant. Sixty choirs 
^ two hundred voices each sang indepen- 
**dently of each other, so there was a good 
deal of discord ; and yet the prayer had a 
solemn and touching sound. One after 
another the choirs left off singing ; at 4ast, 
far off, in the' battalion standing at the 
'further edge of the camp, the last company 
ended : ‘ But deliver us from evil.’ Then 
came a short flourish of drums. ‘ Caps on ! ’ 

The soldiers settled down to sleep. In our 
tent, where, as in the others, six persons 
squeezed into the sp^ce of two square 
fathoms — my place was at the edge. I lay for 
a long time watching the stars and the bon- 
fires of far-off troops, listening to the soft, 
cmifu^ sound of the great camp.' In the 
next tent samcone was tellii^ sbmeone else 
a story, continually repeating the words, 

‘ ^ fhen, you see 

‘ So then, you see, the prince came to his 
wife, and began telling l\er all about it. So 
then, yeti 'see, she . , . . Lintikov, are 
you asieep ? A^l ri^t, sle^ away, and 



Christ be youf O iP^I » «- • '•' 
Queen of Hea^ot, v • and the -holy 
fathers,’ .... whispers ' the^ iMwriator, 
and falls asleep. 

s A sound of voices conies frdm'fhe ofBcets’, 
tent, too. Alon^ the canvas inove hinge, 
distorted shadows, cast by the light within, 
of the officers sitting, in the tent Now and 
then I hear a burst of laughter : that is the 
adjutant giggling A, sentinel, with his ri6e, 
walks backwards and'iforwards along the line ; 
f'ppositc us, on*the bivouac of the artillery, 
which is encamped near to us, status another 
sentinel’ with a naked sabre. , From that 
direction I can hear, now and then, the paw> 
ing of the tethered hev^es. I can hear them 
neigh, and quieMy champ their oats with 
the same good-natured, crunching sound that 
1 have heard, far from the war, in country 
posting stations in my home, on just such 
starlit nights. The seven sters of the Great 
Bear glittered just above the horizon, far 
lower titan at home. *I must look at the 
Pole-fitar,’ I jhmight, for St Petejyburg would 
be in that direction -St Petersburg, where I 
had left my mother, .my friends and all thiit^' 
was dear to me. Over my head shc^ne the 
fjgjffliar constellations ; the Miiky Way waa ‘ 
not a me^e shimm'er, but, a brilliaiit, calih,| 
triumphant band of fight. In the ^uth the| 
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big ’K^fS W ^me consteUatioo, unknown al‘ 
hoo)^ burned, one with red, another with 
green&h fire ' I wonder, catne into my head, 

' When we go on further, past the Danube, past 
the Balkans, to Constantinople, shall 1 see . 
more new stars, and what will they be 
like?' 

I was not sleepy ; 1 got up and b^an to 
pace the damp grass between our battalion 
and die artillery. A daik figure passed me, 
••with a clinking swrad ; I recognised an officer 
by the sound, and saluted. The officer came 
up to roe, and turned out to be Wentzel. 

♦ Can’t you sleep, Vladimar Mikhailych ? ’ 
he asked in his soft, low voice. 

' No, sir.' , 

‘My name Ls Piotr Nikolaevich. ... 1 
can’t sleep either. 1 sat and sat at your 
commander’s, till at last I got borc<l ; they 
have begun plajon^r cards, and they’ve ail 
h,ad too much to drink. . , . Oh, what a 
night' , 

He walked on beside me Riaching the 
end of the Jine we turned back,,.aod'walked 
sfverai times backwards and forwards in 
yilence. Wentzel spoke first;— 

. , ‘1 fcP me, you came to ^ war of your own 
chtac*?’, . 

‘Yes.’_ " * 

' WhaT aUracted it ? ' 



‘ How should I n^ylt * 1 answcnsd^ not 
to cuter into detjiils, ' Chiefly, of course, the 
desire to see something — to eJfepeilcnce scttne^ ^ 

, • »* * ' «**->»* 'jV ^ 

‘And, no doubt, to stodyiiM! pe#^t , 

person of his ■ representative, the^soldjet*?^ 
asked W^'htzcl, It was ,oark, and, I coi^^ 
not isee the expression of his face, but caught 


* he ironical tone of his voice. 

Study ! How is one to study when all 
one thinks of is how to get to camp and to 
gtj to -Icep ! ’ 

'•No, but, joking apart . . , tell me, why. 
wouldn't you move, into your commander's 
tent? Surely you don t value the opinion of 
these clow ? ' 

‘Of course 1 value ihcir ojunion, as I do 
that r>f ail persons whom I have no cause not 
to respect’ 

* I have no cause not to believe you. In- 
deed, for that matter, that sort of thing's the 
rage now-a-day.s- Even literature exalt^ the 
peasant into a sort of pearl of creation.’ 

‘Who talks of pearls of creation, PaHtr 
Nikolaevich? If yoi) would tocognm 4 
human being, that would be something.'’ 

• Oh, wliatis the ustf of empty phrases'I^e 
, tlu^?_ Who'doe'm’ti^cc^i^ Idip? ‘Akhan^ 

beijogi kt' bn a hdtam bc|i^; 

what jjofjkn mam being?, that’s ajiqft|||f$r 






*Theic, {dc tt$ta!k alMMit some* 


thing eUc,’ 

We dropped’ into conversation. Wentzel 
evidently was very well rea<l ; and, as Zaikin 
had said, knew several languages. The cap- 
tain’s remark that he could * say rhymes by 
heart’ also proved to4»e true. We began 
talking of the French, aiW Wentzel recited, 
with much feeling, Alfred de Musset’s ' Nuit 
dSi Dtxetftbre' He rec’tcd well, simply and 
gxpressively, and with a good French accent. 
When he had finished, he patised a moment 
aiid added, — 


* Yes, that is fine ; but all the French put 
together are not worth ten lines of Schiller, 
Goethe, or Shakespeare. 

Before undertaking the command of the 
company, he had been in charge of the 
regimental library, and had closely followed 
the course of Russian, as well as foreign, 
literature. Through this the coversation 
brought us back to the formpr subject. 
Wentzel aiigued hotly. 

‘When I entered the regiment, almost as 
k boy, I did not think in the way I have 
been talking to you now. I tried to man- 
age. by talking to the meh. 1 tried to gain 
a moial influence over them. But Id a year 
they worried me almost,, to death. /Vll that 
rem'ain«l in ‘ me from so-called ** ad- 


FROM MSMQiRS OFiNtIFAnS 

vanced ” books £ bad read, sidiea ' ft ■Mint 
brought into coritac*- with reality, taitNMi' 
out to oe sentbnental trash. And nov^ I 
think that the only means of nnaking 
self understood is — that ! ’ i 

He made some gesture with his hatui 
It was so dark that 1' did not understand 
him. 


‘ What is “ that,” Piotr Nikolaevich?' 

'A fist!’ he answered shortly. ‘Good- 
night, anyhow ; it’.s time to get to sleep.' 

I .saluted to' him and v.-ent back to tjty 
tent I wa.s both pained and disgusted. 

I thought that everyone in the tent was 
asleep, but two or t iree mi’iute.s after I had 
l.'.in down, Fe (doro'v', who lay beside me, 
asked softly,-— 

‘ Mikhailych, are you asleep ?’ 

' No.' 


‘ W ere you walking with W'entzel ? ‘ 

‘ V es, witli him.’ 

‘ hat was he like with you ? Peaceable? ' 
‘ Peaceable enough ; amiable even.’ 

' Well, 1 never diu ! That .comes of bo- 
longing to the gentlefolk 1 It’s another story 
with our sort ! ’ 


‘ Why ? Is he so fierce ? ’ 

' Eh-h-h ! Isn't he just 1 Thae are broken 
heads in the SecoiKl Rides I He’s a 
beest 1 ' ^ 
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asleep, so that my eext 
ques<^iM» was answered only by h& qniet 
and rs^xilar brcathit^. I wrapped my cloak 
round me, aifd everything faded frbm my 
mind and vanished in a sound sleep. 



FTER the rants the hot weatiw 
began. Just abou’- that time 
we left the baJly-made country 
ff/ad where our feet had .stuck 
in the slushy soil, and oime out on to the 
threat high-road leading from YasSy to Bacha- 
rest Our first day'-, march along that high- 
road, between Tekuch and Berlad, will never 
lie forgotten by any of those who endured it. 
Then were I lodegs. (Fahr.) in the shade, ‘^ind 
die day's march waus thirty-two miles. There 
was no wind . the fine limestQQe dust, raised 
by the thousands of feet, hung over thero^, 
filled our mouths and noses, powdered. out 
hair till there was no distinguishing the cokiur, 
and, mixing with perspiration, cxiated 
faces with dirt and turned us all to negrops. 
For some reason, iastead of being, in our 
• shirts, we had to march in uniform. I^e 
sunfaeanjus heated* the hlack cloth thro^, 
and scotched our teads intcderably undeik|he 
83 





we could feel ^through the soles 
of out^l^ts the glaring heat of the rubble of 
the roful The luen gasped and struggled for 
breath. As ill-luck would have it, wells were 
few aod far between, and in most of them 
th^ was so little water that ±he head of our 
column (the whole division marched at once) 
baled out all the water there was, and we, 
after terrible struggling and crushing at the 
wells, got nothing but an earthy liquid, more 
like iraud than water. When even that w'as 
not Ba^e had, the men began to fall. During 
diat'^one diy, in our battalion alone, nearly 
ninety men fell by the way. Three died of 
sunstroke. 

I endured this torture more easily tlian 
most of the otbefs did. Perhaps this was 
^ause our regiment' counted • chiefly of 
•northerns, whereas I was accustomed from 
childhood to the ho^ season of the steppes ; 
perhaps there were other reasons. 

In any case, while others" wero falling by 
Ihe roadie, I was stiH able tp keep my 
n/enses. In Tekuch I had provided atyaaif 
nntbia huge hollow gourd, W|^ch contained at 
^ legist fcmr pints of 1 filled it 

times on the wa^; half thd crater I 
fltyself, and the ott^r haff. i divided 
A mw(» struggles on 
; but the hnat 
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conquers him ; his kn^ begirt to wflji. 
tinder him ; his body sways like ■ fllit of|d' 
drunkard ; the dark flush on his fa£ltt show* 
even through the coating <rf dirt ind dart; ; 
his hami catches. ’convulsively at hl| 

A mouthful of water restotftfc him (tik a few ; 
minutes, but finally the man drops senselei^ 
on the hard, dusty road. * Orderly ! ’ tihe 

hoarse voices of his neighbours. Tlte 
orderly's business is to drag the fellen man to 
the side of the road and help him, but the 
orderly himself is in almost the same con* 
dition. The ditches ■ on both sides of the 


road are strewn with prostrate figures. . . . 

, Feodorov and Zhitkov marched beside me, 
and though evidently .suTering, kept up their 
courage ; the effect of the heat upon them was 
to reverse Aeir characters. Feodorov held 


his tongue, only sighing heavily now and 
then, with a piteous look m his beautiful eytSf 
now inflamed with the dust ; Zhitkov sw<»e 
and orated kicessantly. . . 

‘There goes another down. . . . D— « 

you, keep your bayonet straight 1 ' he shouted 
snappishly, starting away from the bayonei 
of a falling soldieiV the point of whi<:% 
had almost put his tytt out ‘ 0 Lordi <1 
*Holy Virgin! why dost. thou persecute. usl 
.;lf it weren’t fort that bloodsucker, Fm 
<'tD tumble down myself 1* 





^ sroxr^ caxsi^m 

*‘What bloodsucker, uncle ? ’ I asked. 

‘ ffycrntzcv, "the staff-captain. He's in 
cotmnand to-day ; he’s just behind us. We’d 
best keep oft, or he’ll give us what for. . . . 
He won’t ieave a sound place about you.' . . . 

- I jtnew already Ihal^thc soldiers had cor- 
rupted the name ‘ Wentzel ’ into ‘ Nyemtzev.’* 
The sound was much alike, and was more 
Russian. 

'f left my place in the ranks. It was a 
JtflGefcjsier to walk at the side of the road, 
as'jt|ifett-Was less dust and cAjwding. Many 
w^fed at the side ; on that miserable day no 
oSle troubled about keeping up the proper 
.form of the column. Little by little I lagged 
Jwhind, and soon found myself at the tail of 
the column. 

. Wenetel, eahnusted, panting for breath, but 
-ejidted, caught me up. 

‘ How ar^ you ? ' he asked, hoarsely. ‘ Let's 
walk on one side a bit ; I’m dead beat,’ 

Will you have some water ? ’ 

Ui e^[erly drank several gulps of water 
l my gouKl, ' • _ , 

‘"Iffaajiks, I /eel beltei. We're having a 

nife^ay of ^ , 

. ^ ftcip sonie tiihe we walkW' ,si^-by side 

he *’ydtt still haven’t 



mov«4 teto Iv^ Ptotonycliifs 
you ? ' ‘ H 

‘No.‘ ' . 

‘That’s stupid Excuse my |[r«nkiie$i% 
Good-hye; I must get b4ck to the taS of 
my coiumur There seems to be a wondor* 
ful number of these tender, creatures tumblii^ 
down.’ ^ 

I walked on a few stepa and then, look* 
ing backwards, saw Wentzd ’ stooping over 
a fallen soldier and dragging him by the 
shoulder. * 

* Get up, you hound t get up 1 ’ 

J could hardly recognise my cultivated 
acquaintance. He poured out a torrent of 
coarse abuse. The s< Idier, who was almost 
unconscious, looked at the infuriated officer 
with a hopeless expressioiL His lips whis- 
pered something. 

‘ Get up ! Get up this instant i Ah 1 you 
won’t ? Thai thae, there, there ! ’ * 

Wentzel Seized his sword and, with the 
heavy iron scabbard, struck blow after blow 
upon the unhappy man’s shoulders, already 
sore from the knapsack and ride. I could 
not bear it ; I went up to him. 

‘ Piotr Nikolaevich 1' * 

* ‘Get up!’ The hand with the sword was; 
titibed for a^pother blow, but I caught it firmlyt 
hi fuitie. ' 
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‘3^^ God’s sake, Piotr Nikolaevidi, let 
him alone r 

He turned his frenzied face round to me. 
With tyv^ starting from bis head and con- 
vulsively distorted mouth, he was terrible to 
see. He tore his hand from mine with a 
violent movement I thought he was going 
to burst out and storm at me for my insolence 
(to seize au officer by the arm was, indeed, 
gtpeat insolence^, but he restrained himself. 

'Look here, Ivanov, don’t ever do that 
sort of thing 1 If there had been in .my place 
some pompous idiot like Shchurov or Timo- 
feyev, you would pay dearly for your joke. 
You must remember that you are only a 
{nivate, and that for things of that kind you 
may get simply — shot ! ’ 

* I don't care. I could not see it and not 
interfere.’ 

‘ That does honour to your tender feelings, 
but you display them in the wrong place. 
What else can I do with these’ .... (his 
face expressed contempt — even more — even 
a kind of hatred). ‘Of all these dozens, 
tumbling down like women, there are pro- 
bably only a few that are really exhausted. 
I don’t do these things from cruelty; there 
is no cruelty in me. I must keep up order 
and discipline. If it were possible to talk 
to them, 1 would man^i^e them by exhorta- 
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tbn ; but words aft nothing to 
only thing th«y fed is phydcal pain — * 

I did not stop'to hew bfm oiit, Init huitfftd 
awly to ratch- op my coluoan, nrhich was 
already far ahead. I rejoined Foodorov ai^ 
Zhitkov only when our battalion turned 
from the high road into a field, where a halt 
was called. 

‘Mikhailych, what were you after, talking 
to staff-captain VVcntzcl ? ’ asked Fepdorov, 
when 1 dropped, exhausted, beside him, 
hardly able even to put down my rifle. 

‘Talking!’ grumbled Zhitkov. ‘Is that 
what you call talkii.g? He caught hold of 
his arm. Eh, bartne Ivanov, keep clear of 
Nyemtzev ! Don’t be too cocksure because 
he likes to talk to you ! You’ll come to grief 
with him in good earnest ! ’ 




IV. 

ATE in the evening we reached 
Fokshan, passed iJirough the 
dark, silent, dusty little town, 
and came ^ut into a field. There 
not a gleam of light to be seen ; the 
battalions were settled for the night anyhow, 
and the exhausted men slept like the dead ; 
hardly anyone cared to eat the dinner which 
■fkas provided. A soldier’s meals are always 
‘ dinner,’ whether eaten early in the morning, 
at midday or at night The whole night long 
the stragglers were coming up. At dawn we 
started on the march again, consoling our- 
selves with the thought that, after this one 
tn<»e dfky we shouhl-have a day’s halt. 

,,Agaui tile same moving rows, the same 
•crashing weight of the knapsack on the 
w|!ary shoulders, the same pain in the 
Uist^ied and swollen feet But we ibardly 
realised thn first seven miles of the way. 
Ot»' 'ihighf $ rest had not been enough 

to ttcovar as from the exhaustltm of the 
■eo* 
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'' - .*** ' • 
day iielFore, and we marched id aj^aff' 

dazed condition. For nay part, t sk^. so 
soundly while, marching, that* when -a' halt 
was Called, I teuld hardly believe that 
had made sev^ miles, and could not recoli- 
lect a single spett that we had on tte 

way. Only when the colun^ b^an W' draw 
up al! together and fall outlS^ for the hal^ 
did wc come to our sense^^U think with 
delight of the whole hour*s^St befeue ns, 
when wc could unstrap, boil water in our 
kettles, and lie^dowm at our ease to dritik 
our hot tea. Every day, directly the weapons 
were put down and the knapsacks taken off, 
most of the men began collecting fuel, gener- 
ally using the dried stalks of last year’s maize. 
Two bayonets were stuck into the ground,, 
a ramrod was placed on them, and tw'o or 
tliree kettles slung across it. The light, dry 
smlks burned brightly;* they were always 
plai-cd on that side . from which the wind 
blew, so that the flames licked the blackened 
kettles, and in ten minui^ the water bubUei^ 
merrily. The tea was thrown straight into 
the boiling water and allowed to boil. The 
result w*as a strong, almost black 'liquid, 
which was usually drunk, without sugar, m 
’the provision department, which had gifin 
a large amount of tea (it was even- used 
smi^cthg when the men were' out of tobiip^ 
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provided very llttie sugar, and the tea 
wui drunk in enormous quantities. A kettle- 
j(seven tumblers) was. the average amount 
par head. 

It may seem strange that 1 should /enter 
into so many details. But the life of soldiers 
«»a;,1^e tllMeh is so hard, there is so much 
haidshq) and soiferii^ in it, and so little hope 
tt anything good in the future; that some 
b^ng luxury, 'such tea, forms a real joy. 

worth while to see the seriously happy 
faces of the rough, gloomy, shnbumt soldiers, 
old and young alike — though, indeed, there 
was hardly anyone among us over, forty years 
old — as th^, like little children, arranged the 
twigs and stubble und«r the kettles, made up 
the fire, and advised one another : — 

* No, Liufikov ; put it there— put it at the 
e^[e there. That’s rt|^t; that’s the way. 
Itfs patching now ; ifU boil in a minute 1 ’ 

Tea, occasionally, in cold and rainy weather, 
a Ul^ gneg, and jL pipe of tobacco— these 
are aB the soldii^ pfoasures, except, of 
course^ all4teaUng sleep, in which, one can for- 
get both physical hardships and the thought 
cd the dark, terrible future Tobacco played 
> vdth us no small part in these joys of life, 
a# it raised aad supported our worn-out* 
^t^rves, ‘A dosely-fi31ed pipe wo^ m^e 
Bie sound of » fl|an)r ia fen paia^ And 



tl>en ^return to its own«r« who WftiAd wM» laf 


iast poff, ktiock OBt tibe ash^ ati4 
an air of imstortanoe, put ivts^ tim pipit 
in his boot I remember bow grieved 1 
when one of my friends, to wIknu 1 had itnt 
my pipe, lost it, and how distressed (md 
ashamed the man himself was. It seemed to 
us as if he had lost a whole fortune that hid 
been entrusted to him. 

At the long halt (about mid'day) we had 
from one-and-a-half to two Imurs’ rest After 
drinking the teh, nearly everycuie used to gO 


to sleep. There Would be dead silence in the 
bivouac, but for the sentinel pacing up and 
down before the standard, and here and there 
an o%er awake. One Hes on 'dm ground, 
, with one's knapsack for a pillow, half*asic^, 
half enjoying on*!seIf; the }»ot sun scorches 
one’s face and neck, the flies p^istehtiy sting, 
and will not let one gdt to sleep properly. 
Dreams and realities get mixed up together; 
it is such a short while ago that wftlfved a life 
utterly diPerent from this, that in this 
half-consciousness it seems as if we should 
wake up in a minute and find ourselves at 
home among the familiar surroundings, and 
that this steppe, this naked soil with thQ!|l!jp[s 
'for grass, this pitil^ sun and dry wind, 
thpusantiU ot sti«n^ly<lotbed petite, in di^ 
white shirty these stacks pf weapons 



«!1 ftm em sight. Th^ ftf« aU lo 

tike a ahttnge^ misetable dreani. . . . ' 

'* Tiine‘s u*u-hp!' shouts in’ a long, gloomy 
ciy the powerful voice of our sluxt, bearded 
battalion commander, Major Chomoglarov. 
The fHostrate orowd of white shirts begins to 
move ; sighing and stretching their limbs the 
men get up, put on tihidr wallets and knap- 
sacks, and form into line. 

‘ Ta](p up arma’ 

Each man picks out iiis own weapon. To 
this day I remember my rifle, 'No. 1 8,635, w’ith 
the butt-end a little darker than moot of the 
others, and a long scratch on the dark lacquer. 
One more word of command, nnd the battalion, 
forming into a column, marches out on to the 
road In front is led the commander’s horse, 
a bay stallion, named ‘Barbarian,* bridling 
and curveting and pawing the ground. The 
major rides him onlybn exceptional occasiorts, 
and usually follows his ‘ Barbarian * on foot 
with the measured tread of a fiist-rate walker. 
He takes care to show the soldiers that their- 
superior cheers too ‘ do their best,| and for this 
reason he is a favourite with the men. He is 
alwiys cool and composed, nm'er smiles or 
joke^ rises In the morning earlier than anyone 
lies ddwn to sleep last of all his tettaJion * 
at and iNdwvcs to the soldiers with firro- 

pess and seir-<ipnt»ol^eyiCT peimittit^ himself 




to ilKnit ftt them In |tai 

The men sej^ IT It were fiot for fhl i 

WentJfd wmiild he wmee even thee hfe 
It was a liot day, bet not so hot at 
before. Moreover, we were now mard^ 
on ibe high«road, but be.side the reUw 
alon^S*...<arK»w path, so that mOat of the idhj 
diers walked on the grass There was nh 
dust ; clouds began to gather ; here and the# 
a great, solitary d > op would fsiU. We watched 
the sky, and spread out our ha'^ds to fbel 
w hether it was aaining yet Even yest^rda/s 
stragglers recovered thdr spirits; there was 
now not inuch further to gn —only another si* 
or seven miles — and ther#(re should have a rest, 
.1 ionged-for rest, of no* one short night alone, 
but a night, a "-hole day and another night 
The men brightened up and felt an hnputeeto 
sing ; Feodorov’s voice rang out among the 
»mgers, as they struck uputhe famous — 


* There wa$ & Mite near 1‘tkltATiu^ 


, On reaching the line — v 

^ Siidtletkly a bnlte > Hew mto the Txai*« own M,* 

••he began a senseless and unworthy doggert;!, 
very popular, however, among the seddiers, 
,about how a certain Liao, |;#isg into t|^e 
(brestrdbfuid there. a black beetk^ttod wl^ 
were the^eensequeitces. Then ftdlowed 
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hisfjhn)^ ballad of how Beter th« Great was 
call^ into the Senate ; and on top of that -f, 
dog^wtsl song of our regiment : — 

^ % ' ' * ^ 

IN ^ite Ttar Aleiumder, said EmpercMT 

^ " Ko|r| my lads, my gallant soldiers, do your best before 
Tiar!*^ ’ 

So we showed him we’re good fellows, and he 
^ thanhed us for our pains. 

*Ottr batlMtgon’s bold commander, Chomoglazov is 
his mme, 

no lazy sluggard, but an officer that drills his 

« he aits on horseback there |s not a man shall 

‘ ^ ^ hitn nay/ - • 

■ j^nd so on, for fifty verses. 

* Feodorov,* I asked one day, ‘ why do you 
stn^ all that rubbish about Liza ? ’ I spoke 

■ to him, too, about several other songs, absurd 
aod'.indecent to such a degree that their very 
indecency lost alt meaning, and became a 
mere succession of senseless sounds. 

f it comes natural, Vladimir Mikh^iilych. 
Buh dear nxt, that's not ringing I Tha^ just 
a sort of fitting to*' keep one’s lungs open. 
Se^s eari^ to march, somehow.' ; 

* When the singers got tired tbe’band began 
t(» {day. It was always ranch easier to walk • 
'^•thd sOintd of the lotid, rhythnucal and 
uriiaKy merey marches ; all the men, even the^ 
moiHt wea^r would br%|^ up, march care* 
fully in step, and kjbep their iHroper*piao« in 







Si?. 


'.bam' l!bt WfAi* 

boil, li$» 

mg^ 1^ iMg WgQ grey wl^(A|ft 

^UMoniog £q the #ind, arid thick {dadt bpdlw 
bftbdMdetefog linall eyee that ehone like tkttf 
.iso^kad a most inpresaive e^ed vhen he 
{std!\(Mi horseback and ga^-dit the iword dt 
eoiiwtiuid to his brigade. On one occasion, 
dining some military excncisesin the IQio* 
d 3 msky fiefd in Moscow, he presented so 'gal* 
lent and warlike appearance as to enrapture 
an ‘ dd artmn in the o.'owd, who ex* 
clakned, — 

■* What a bridk f That’s the sort vre want’ 

‘ Fitnn that day forth our general was atwa}% 
nicknamed *thc Brick.’ 


'He dreamed of -prowess and exploits, and 
daring the w^olc campaign was always ac> 
companies by several volumes of military 
hi^texy. Mis favourite theme cd* conversation 
wHh the ofheers was the Napoleonic cam- 
patjlpi, wMch he loved to crHidse, This, of 
course I knew only by nfmour, as I very 
sddmn saw the genera^; he usually 'passed 
us at about midday in hh caniage, to which 
thne good horses were harnessed, and> dijMI 
ho-the place wh«« we ifere eo past die 
ti%h^ wcnild take lodging md H^y fme f!ii 
l^iie dm sett mmiag, ^d atm m 

li pa^iad m tfit sdkiian 



a«t8 j|f 

dfUlblng voiciiwh'*wlili($' be 
u$>«5.* Guod-<}ft3<^ J ’ • 

‘ <Sood-day, fimP eauctM^ ll** 
would Ba$wer, imd tbait 
others—' The Bfick wants a, hair 
that bit him ’ 


After thf** the generai would s< 
drive on ahead without tiny further 
but sometimes w'ould stop to gi 
‘ w igging ’ to the comnidndcr of some 
Seeing that oui battalion had ha’ 
general flew ton ards L. uc^angoi 
carriage as rapidly a was co* slstcnt 
solidity. The majiM hastily came i 
to meet him. 

'What is the matter^ Why hi' 
halted? Who allowed jf’ 

‘Your exoelienc} 'be road is h<..A, 
and a train is just , to psuts along 'the 
,linc.’ 

‘Tte toad is flooded? A train? Noo* 
sen* Yvo are accustoming the men to 
eflenunary. You are making old women of 
%em. I forbid you to halt without permb* 
I will put you under arrest,^!’ . . ^ 
'"Your ejRSeliensy. . . . * 

1 ^illei^ce! f 

1^ ' * 
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fjral flaslied ey#s wrathful^ 

,' astcncd upon another victim, 
hii.? Why if n't the commaixter 
^id riflemen’s division at his post ? 
1 1 Wentsel ! Please to come here ! ' 
idvanccd, and the general’s wrath 
1 out upon him in a torrent I 
that he tried to give some answer, 
lis voice, but the general drowned 
!)lete!y. and wc could only guess that 
must have said something dis- 

il. 

1 > answer me? And with insolence^’ 

, -d the general ‘ Silence ! Take off 
rd. Put him on duty at the moiKsy- 
uder arrest F J male an example ! . . 
d of a puddle ! . . Follow me, men ! 
ber Suvotov i ’ 

general hastily pa.- sed In front of the 
,«mttalion, and went d jwn to the waters 
edge with the awkward gait of a man who 
has been driving in a caxriagc for a lon^, 

‘Follow me, men 1 Kemerabet, Suvorov!' 
he nspeated, plunging v uh his shining top- 
hoc^ into the water. The major, glancing'* 
ha^ktamrds with' a savage expression, foil- wed 
idiip, and the battalion wa^ed in afler them. 
vAk the water, was crnly up to our knees, 
^ieo to our waists, tlicn stiU l%her; the '^t 
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tooised iit u» ; I rfmember onl^theiUm>tio(l flwt^ 
seized eipoa u^ t^tho ro^ousnesi 

of ^ terrible strei^tia of d^taiULiSjliP 'n^ 

btik>itged, and which was fr eejupg us aloi^ 
I felt chat for this mass aotM^ig was, impo9>^ 
si'ilc ; that the torrent, wit^ which I was rash*' 
ing on, Uiid of which I fornaed a part.'coQldii 
• know- no tyndrance, that it would bre^ doiwh. 
desdPoy and annihilate everythinji. Every 
soldier thought of how the man before whestt 
thi.s torrent was sweeping by, could, tvith^ a 
single word, a single gesture of his |^nd, alter* 
Its diiecUon, turn it back, or fling it ag^n upon 
tniribic obstacles ; cvciy' soldier sought in this 
man's word or gesture the something U'sknowi^ 
which was leading us to d^tk ‘ Vmi lead 
us,' thought cver>- man ; ' we give our lites tor . 
you ; look at us and be assured \ weare leaull^ 
to die.’ ’ 

And he kn vW that we were ready to die. Ho 


sare the teitioie ra(ik.s of men, firm in thehr de - 1 
termination, passing before him alnsost at a raa^ 
—children of a poor^country, riigged, poorly* 
dreited soldiers. He felt tl^ they were all^ 

, ®®h^' 'to .death, |;alm |ind fr^ hroitt respoBj^ 
bility. He was mounted on a grey honasl^ 
which stood motionless, pricking up its ears^n 
the musk and (he ir^zi^ shoitts of e|dhas{v 
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asm,... Th^ivas a gorgeous suite 
, bari r6me^bcr.(io one of all ' the' DnSliattt 
group on horseback, except the one man on 
, the gt^y horse, in a plain uniform and whiter 
cap. I remember the pale, weary 
facc^vearied witfi the consciousness of how 
weighty was die resolve that had been taken. 
I ibmember how’ the tears i>oured down his 
. flias, felling on to Uie dark uniform in bright, 
glittering drops. I remember the convulsive 
motipa of the hand holding the reins, and the 
qutvaing Kps timt were saying .sometliing — 
'iiO doubt a greeting to the thousands of young, 
^Afehing lives for winch he .vept All this 
flashed before my eyts and disappeared, as 
though lit up for an instant by light n'ng, as 
I rushed past him, breathicssi, not from'ruu- 
ning but fiom frantic, unuatu’-a) excitynjcnt, 
lifting up ray rifle with one hand, waving my 
cap o\’er my head with the otlier, and shout- 
iij^ a .deafening 'hurrah!' whfdi, in .the 
gen^i roar, I could not even hear myself. 

'r All .iitiS 'fl^ed past and disappearcfl 
streeU, glaring in ttie scorching heat ; 
exhausted with excitement and with 
leeei^ipg up tfheir pace at abnosf a run for 
feinting from tl» heat, the shouts 
ifee officers, insfeting thaf tho men should 
l^cepin hne ih kep — jtot is all that I .saw 

mid. heftnl . curates {()^. And when, 
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8 ®***|TFFICULT marches, dust, heat, 
wcajisitos, worn r.nd bleeding; 
feet, short rest by day, dead 
sleep by night, 4he detested horn 


awaking us at daybreak, and always fields — 
fields unlike the fields at home — co\ered with 


♦all verdure, with kii.uiy-nistling, long, silky 
maiiQ-leaves, or iull-eared wheat, r.lreadj 
yellowing here and there. 

The same faces ; tlic same life of a regi- 
ment on the march ; the same conversations 
and anecdote? of home, of quarters in a 
provincial town ; the ame criticisms on the 
ofikera 


Of the future the men spi.ae rarely and 
uliwtilingly. Thej- had very vague ideas as 
p why we W’ere going to the war, although 
flic regiment had bee.n stationed for a whole .> 
h|#yts?r* neat Kishenev, waiting to start 11» 
reas(»i of the ui.peudifig war .mi ;ht harre been 


3 

^ ippMMy, l^ijs litd baea c(i#def^» i^' 
" nectSMuy I t^meAiber a Boldka oo^^aiiS^ 
iagmd:— * * ^ 

* I 8«y, Vladimir Mikhailycb, shall ke 
reach Bokhara ? ' f, 

I at first thought that my -'ar had deceiwi 
me, but when he repeated the question 1 tohi 
him that Bokhara was beyond two seai^ fibat , 
it was nearly th:ee thousand miles aw%y» Vhd 
that we were not likely ever to get there. 

' No, Mikliailych, you’re wrong there. The 
pisear* told me about it. lie said: " We shali 
just cross the Dani’i'C," says he, “and there 
we shall be at once ip Bokh ira.”* 

‘ Ah ! Not Bokh?s k —Bulgaria,’ I explained. 

‘ Call it what you like — Burgaria, Bokhara, 
it's all one how you call it, I suppose?’ 

And he broke off, evidently offended. 

They only knew that they were going to 
fight the Turk, because he had shed so much 
blood. And they were anxious to be re- 
venged upon the Turk, not so much for )ipie 
b!o^hed> about which they knew no details, 
as for the trouble that he had i^ven toV> 
many people and the hardships of the difiScitlt 
sBAir^ dhat w^ all cm his^uxoont (‘ All 
htiml^eds of^fniiesvfo go dragging afong to gat 
•tfo I like himt') and because 

* VSlugvdwk, 
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oQ whom th^ lut had faHea «t the 
!<;^^y4Qri||^n> and who had been forced to 
hsate their homes aed femiltes and g!0 off, all 
of them, somewhere into the distance to face 
bullet-' and cannon-balls. They had an idea 
that the Turk was a disorderly personage, a 
ringleader of mutiny, who must be subdued 
ailiS suppressed. 

We were much more occupied with the 
domestic affairs of the battalions or of the 
companies. In our company all went quietly 
^and smoothly, but among tlic liflemcn 
matters went from bad to woisc, Wcnt.ic' 
continued as before , the suppressed indigna- 
tion of the men grew more and moiC intense, 
and after one incident, which even now, five 
years affet wards, 1 cannot leuiembcr without 
a sense of pain, rtaehed tlie ]>ttv h of absolute 
hatred 

* We had just parsed through some town on 
Ihe way, and had cume out into a meadow, 
where tlie first rogirri at, which marched in 
fSwat of ms, had alrr dy la’tcd Ihe place 
#as charming ; on or e side was a rivtw, on 
other a grove comiKisi^i entirrly of old 
oaMitees, probably p. pfeasure-gtound for the 
It w*is a fmc, warn) evening j 
setting ; the tegimoti; «4ood 
, P^j^v md i bej^n settingktq^ Ihe 

the 
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edge of the catrva'? wWK’ Zhitkov drove 
pegs with a stick. ^ ‘ 

‘ T ightc’- ! Hrild it.iighter, M i1chktl}rch; 


Lid I’ *He had'‘begt<i#, a fisw'diys before, to 
cai! me so, * That's the w’^y*! That’s it ! ’ # 
At that moment I limit'd behind me '"’a 
regular succession of strange . dull sounds. 1. 


lamed round. 


'The riflemen were .standing in line. ,Wettfe5eI, 
hoarsely shouting something, was striking a 
sr.ldicr in the face. The man, holding his 
ri5<‘ at his feet .and not daring even to shrink 
£*way from the blows, stood with a dead, fivki 
face, trembling froir- l.j,»d to foot. WentzeTs 
small, Ill’ll figure ..vay^xl to and fro.wdth the 
force of hi.', owti blow - , as hi. -.truck wi£h both 
hands, now on one f.ide .if the laitn’.s faci^llltew 
on the other. Everyone cniuiiA WdS 
thOrt- was no -mind but tiie thud of *tlte 
and il»e hoarse muttering of the infuriated 
criiiraandcr. Everything giew black before 
xnyeyes; I started forward. Zhitkov, under* 
standing my gesture, jerked the canvatt with 
all hia might 

'Hold it, clumsy devil!’ he shouted, 
and burst out swearing at me in the foulest 
language possible. ‘ Have you test you# 
'fingers, <di? What are you IkMkmg^^at? 
What’ll there to ice, Td Kke to know?V 
fiknv foiloived. blow; blood was tr|e^it^ 
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the soldier’s chin and Hi>. At 

he fell Wentzel turned, glanced sddr^ 
rfie iKhole lino and shouted : — < 

* If any otiier scamp dares to smoke in the 
ranks, I’ll give him worse than that Pick 
up the beast, wash his face, and pat him 
the tent till he comes to his senses, Pile 
^rins I ’ 

jHis hands were red, swollen ixembling, 
apd blood-stained. He tnok out n hand- 
kerchief wiped them, and w.iJked away from 
soldiers who >''cre piling their arm** in 
^oomy ijkmce Several mci'. inutteiing to 
'one another un.’ei lliuir L’eaih, wore lifting 
the injutsd man iioni the ind und attend- 
ing to him. W‘ nucl walkeu with a nervous, 
exhausted air; in- \%di. jiale and ids eyes 
glittered, and the qui.t-rirg muscles of bis 
face showetl how he vvas cknehing Lis teeth. 
He passi-d us, and, rncofrig my steady gaze, 
^iied in a forced, cynical waj with his thm 
lips alone, and, •whispering somediiog. ’.railed 


'r-'i' * Blood-sucker 1 ' said Zhitkov, in a tone full 
ici^ hatied. ' yVnd you, sir ; for shame ! . . . 
•igi^fiat should you go mixing up with it for? 
.^’you w^t to get shot? Wait‘a^.bit;.$hey*4l 
:fiad,4^;way to.sottle him!’ ^ _ 

*A*eT43ti&y going to comphtin?' .|':iiiked, 

‘‘TAwhof*?’ . 
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- ' No. A^^v^r^1icortlpKfe, Wb#'^«>6aie' 
lott_actiop,>h^^s;''^ ' ?' 

H6 nhittered biAX to 

was afra’d to understatw} hi*^ FSa^dllSjlT 
by this f^ic* had gono av-.ou tol^ 
men and found oat from 'Jiem whaJt the aifa^ 
was about, came bade to as •' 

‘ ' He knocks the men about fw tiotliing at/ 
all I* he said. ‘Wh'Ie they were msrt^g/ 
this poor fellow, Matiushkin, smoked a cJgai;;, 
then, when they halted, he at:^d hts ’rli^ 
dowT and he'd gert the cigar-end in his h&nd-; 
he'd simply rorgotten It Well, and Wciltzel 
;s|iw it. . /Vhat a brute!' he added, 

mournfully, us ht lay dfjwrn in the t-ent we 
h^id s«t up. ‘ And the cigar had gone out; ^ 
loo ; one could see the poor fellow had fw» 
gotten it.' 


A few days later we arrived at Alexandria, 
where a great manj'' troops were asseJK^leit 
As we descended the high hill before the 
town, we could see a huge plain, coverofikjslth 
white tents, black human figures, and long 
baggage-trains, with her© and there shfning 
rows of brass cannon and green gun>can%ges 
and ck&sts The streets of the town ici^re 
crowded with ofiQcers a©^' sbyiera 
the open windows of small and 4^^ 
came the .sfotnide of 
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moqmfii! ttungarisin mudc, mingled with the 
clatter of dishes and notsj’’ jUdktng. ' Tlve 
shops rv’ore overflowing with Rui^ians. ‘Our 
soldiers, the Roumanians, Germans and Jew»s, 
all fhouted together, and no one understood 
anyone else ; quarrels over the value of the 
paper roublqjgould be heard at every steps 

‘ \\hat‘s thb tisc of jabbering ' ehou galagan,' 
j'OU black-faced lascal? . . . Give me 
baeje ten kopecks ! Ay, you. dmtnuH' 

< ' Ott^J es/’te posht.z ? ’ a >ks' an officer, 
armed with his ‘military intc-prclci ' fa iittlc 
bOf>k supphed to th- tro ip.'j. and saluting 
witli cx-’gi.erated politencs-, as he addressed 
a Roumanian dan<ly. Tho l\nuiijanian ex- 
plains where tltc po t-off.ce is. and ‘dm officer 
turns over the leaves of U:s * !nterj.irttcr,’ 
looking in vait! for the ’’ncomprcbensible 
words, and politely (Expresses his tha’'ks for 
the information, altliough he cannot under- 
stand it 

‘Confound it, mates, did you ever see such' 
pe^le? Their priest arc like ouis .md their 
dbstrdres are like ouis, arid yci tfiey haven't 
a bit of underslandrng in them ! ' * 

» ‘l&’yoo want a silver rouble, eh? ’ y^ls at 
die top of his volct a soldier with a shirt in 
'hfe hand- to a .Renmapian stail-k<^e^ in the' 
str^ *^For flic phirt ? ’^atm /ntniu ? Four 
frsmc*i’,; 



* of thelt 'irie^, oufeMilf tJ’O 
tbe gfORC^iil paiKt ! * , 

A tall young general Ir. 4 
undress and Mfjboots, an4 a^ridlii||H|ii^|m 
^lang from his shoulder tjy a*%lrap, 
quickly down the street A few steps bchjjoi^ 
him comes an ordinary, a little Asiatic in 
bright'Coioured robe and turhati, with a hti^^ 
sword and a ret'olver at his belt. TlX| 
general, hnidiug his head well up 
glancing with ch crfuS indtlfercnce at filik 
soldiers saluting iind ma! ng way for 
enters one of ihc hotel" Here Ivan 
Platonych, btt jcIkuv and I were sittuigina 
coiner eating some Roumanian dish made of 
meat and red pepper. The shabby m<Md» 
with its numerous little tables, was crowded 
wi«h people Ifle clatter of phdes, flMi 
popping of corks, tlie voices, both drufilieii 
apd sober, were ail drowned sotti|4^ 

the band, wbich was placed m a niche itS dm 
room, adorned with led fustian csanujoa. 
There were hve players ; • the^ two 
seraped indefat^bly, the viokmcello 
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fiftlt. In front of the other players sat 
curly-haired Hungarian* almost a lad> 
with a strange instrument, something like the* 
ancient pipes \Wth which Pan and the Fattns 
are r^resented, thutat into the wide cottar 
'bf his velvet jacket. This instrument consists 
«sf a ww of little wooden pipes pf varying 
histetied tc^ether In such a manner that 
o|fdh* ends are near to the performer's 
tmmth. The Hungarian, turning his head 
to one side, now to the o^er, blew into 
the^ip«, drawng from them melodious and 
sounds, resembling neither those of 
toe fldte nor those of the clarinet Shaking 
ahd turning his head about, he managed to 
peribrm the most difhcult and complicated 
antics; the greasy black hair jumped and 
danced on his head and fell over his brow.s,, 
his fece grew flushed and damp, and the 
veins sto<^ out on his neck. Evidently, the 
work was hard. Above the discordant ‘ 
accomopaniment of the stringed instruments 
.^e fodnds of the Pan-pipto rang out, distinct, 
aaul, in tWr wild way, beautiful. . . - 

'l^he gedeml placed himself at a tsfhte.at 
Some i^cersxif' his acquaintance, wiBb 
bowed to the people who had 
i^pStis etitoince, and said alqud : — ; 

' fSit down, fricRds T 

waa ^addrefted to^Hae pijvat^ 
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, finSshted dinner in sSance ; ..Iwin Platoftych 
then orrierrd sQrne R^unsl^tan red «vin^,*and 
after the second bc-itle, when, his face had*^ 
assumed a cheerfo! expression* and his cheeks 
and nose a bright hue, he turn-.- \ to me an^ 
began : — 

Look hci'r', ray iad, tel! me . . You 
r» nembev the forced m I'ch r ’ 

Yes, Ivan I'latonych.' 

‘ You spoke to ’ V ent?ci tnat day ? ' 

‘ Yes.' 

‘You seized him by the arm?' the captain 
asked in a tuiji of umudurai solemnity. , 
Y'hcii ' replied that I had, in fact, done .so, 
‘ho iiftered a long, loi d sigh, -nid blinked his 
cj'ts HS though d! at Vn e 

‘You acted '•-•ry ivrorgly . . . vejy 
slupt ■ . You v;e, it isn’t that 1 

want to nprimand you . . You be- 
haved splendidly , . . that is, a'ntrarj' 
flo d'seipUne. . . . Deuce takv it. vhat rub- 
bi‘>h am I talking ! You mustn't take it 
ii' ' . . 

He broke off, and sat looking . t the floor, 
and puffing.* I. held my «ongue. Ivan 
Pldtexiych drank off lialf a g!a.ss of wine, an<| 
brought his iia^ down on tny knee, 

. ‘Give me your word that' j'ou won’t play^- 
any more of that kind. I ufderstand| 
ho!j|||pu’#fe*?l . . It’s hard for a neW: 



man. . ^ ' Bt|t what artS 
iiim ? lie’s a regtprmad dbg, tbai Wei^ei. 
You scevyou’. . . , , ' * ' ■' 

Ivan Platonych was evldentiy at a lots, In' , 
words.' He made a Iqpg p^iusc, and ofKjef 
nio*B had recourse his glasa 
‘What I mean is, you see . . . ,he*s a 
gpod fellow in himself. Thi» h a of fad 
ihe's got, the deu<» take it all . . . You 
saw yourself I boxed a soldier’s ears Use other 
d|iy. Npt hard, you know. Well, really, if a. 
biocidtead can’t urideistand wt<en he’s made a 
|!ifc»t of himself ... no more than a 
’l^stat log, you know. . . . B»t you 
isvf, ,|£&haily<hi Tm like » Ibther 

... I do It without anytU* 
tedlb^lad^ j d&o’igh, of course, a mao does 
get pa# o«t sometimes. But he — he’s made a 
rc^i&r system pf it. Hi there ’ he shoutjaJ to 



tJ^ef Roumanian waiter, ' SsHie vitt 
CSve tm^cane more wine here, . , i^ad 


||pwmlj»i,pidd^ . And It ^ 
kntmr, hp’e me^y a 

m ‘fee's a tyrnrhi-heeiW 

♦ , 

Ste|^#v) .Uf^B » 
MWiiw Hin^ that .iMIis 



I toJd him Iw.^W^atitael 
swdfer who had sm&ed. ~ 

'■JlhiweJ Thoie you aje; it’s alMys ISt# 
tliat,’ Ivan Platob^^^ch reddened, 
off aijd b^an agpain, ‘ But all th^ lame he;% > 
oot a hrilte. Whose men are fed of ^ 

whete lot? Wentad'a Whose men ar^s fe^st 

traiodi ? Wented's. Who hardly ever ' ' 

8 man under punishment ? Who 'nevereends 
anyone up for trial — uiiless a maa does son^ 
leguliufy scoundrelly tfe%? Alw^Went^ 
ReaUyJ'lf ft we^t.4br 
nes^ the soldiers^-Wibiild 

1 latonycht . ^ ,, 

‘Tdk^ to him 

do^.'l^w over, wlsat oaitJKCH^irdl^’ 
a paatt Jifte'-ftat ? “ F-ftWattaiSSSi, 

“oramiUtk- ! 

phraaea •* Wax » swtlt jt ew>i 


soldiers^ 
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$ first-rate comrade! And then he*s a well- 
educated man ! Theresa not another like bim 
in the regimeiit And, mind my words, hell 
either come to a court-martial, or i/uf/i judge 
him in their own fashion.' i^IIe nodded in 
the direction of the window.) ‘ Ifs a bad 
bu:?iness. That's the fact of the matter, my 
dear private.' 

ivan Piatonych tapped me affectionatel)' 
on the shoulder ; then fumbled ui his pocket, 
pulled out a tobacco-pcdich ajid began to 
make a fat cig'aivtte Putting it mto n huge 
amberjand inontlirnccc, with the in- 

scription-, Can. CaisUb/ in bhack, and nlacmg 
the mouthpiece in his mouth, be sUontl}* 
pushed the tobH<. o-pouch toward^ me We 
all three began to auioke, and the caf)latn 
st;aled fre^h : — , 

‘Sonictirncs, really, it is so, there\ nothing 
for it; you to box a man's ear* You 
stc, they Ve just hke chiHrcn. Du know 
Baifinov ? ' 

\ Stebelkvjv suddenly burst out laughing. 

' ‘There, there; shut up,. Stebeleok!'* 
grumbled Ivan Piatonych. 

hc'^ in old .scddier — a black list 
man. been in the service for nineteen 

years, litid still can't g^t his discharge : he's 

^ dimlnativc. Stebeleolp mesi^s m tittle UM 

or 
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always kept ^(ot soroe misckiraea^oiir or 
‘>ther Well, saftic Salunotf, tiie scamp ! 

. . . . Ft wa'i beforo you came; just Ijefore, 
Ki'shenc-v we came iuroi:£F' d village, aftd 
there was an order frcir* head-quarters to 
i.i.-;>ect all thd men’s Eeco'td pairs of boota 
I drew my men ap Into line, walked behind 
them and looked whether the tops of the 
boots were ''licking out of tlie knapsacks. 
Uainnov h.d none. “Wher are jour 
boots ? ” “I put them in the knapsack for 
s.ifety, your I'f'nour.” ‘'Stuff!" “No. Indeed, 
^'o^r h'-monr ; therVo h, th' knapsack, so 
they shoidUii'l ge* And the la-scal 

answered so coolly, too! “Take off your 
knapj.u'k and unstrap it'' At that he began 
i ) p*u!l Utc ; -ps of his Ijoots out from unoer 
cover of t!'e knaps :•,.!< without opening 
ft “ Ciuir.ip 't ! ” “I can get them without, 
yo'jr honour." However, I made him unstrap 
It; and what do you think? Out of the 
k.-apsack he pulls by the ears a live sucktpg- 
pi:j ! And if he hadi.’t got a string tied 
lound ifs snout, so it shouldn't squeak! 
Tiieie he stc.od, .saluting with hii right hand 
%nd making the most respectful face you 
please, and the pig in his left hand ! Thfij 
scamp had stolen it from a Moldaviwi womapi 
Well, of course, I had to box his ears a 
that time?’ ^ 
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«. ] $tebelkov, in convulsions of laughter, ex- 
' claimed in a choked voice : — 

‘ Ycri ; ?fid how ! Ivanov, he boxed his ears 
with the pig! ... Ha! ha! ha ( ha I ha! 

, He snatched the pig and , . . ' ’ 

‘ Couldn’t the matter have been arranged 
without that, Ivan Platonj ch ? ’ 

' Keaily, it is quite annoying to heat the^ 
way you talk! Yci, wouldn’t have me send' 
him up for court-martial, I .«:uppose?’ 




VII 

UUING tlv- of jurse r4tH* 

rSth, Feou^rov awakened me. 

‘ MikhaiHxh do >"ou hear ? ’ 

^ Wluii ? 

' Firing. They’re crossing the Danube/ 

I lii.loncd. Their wti^ a strong ^\iur? drb'- 
uig along the ]o\^, bhr^k <iouds, that hid the 
moo»i nr liing agaMsf tie canvas of oik 
trnt» ii’vUing )l luuillVt bowling i^mc»ng the 
ropes, in<! whistling .shrilly scm«.Avhcre thrciugh 
\ht* stacks oi arm >. Thnnrgh thes> sounds 
we Could luMr from linv* ». \ time a dull 
hoomiiig 

^Thi'dv what a lot *:f pc -ple are ialUng 
now . . / whi:»peir(l i<odorov, .selling. 

*Will they scud us there? What do 
you think? Mow it imriblesl Just like 
thunder * ’ « 

^ Terhaps tj: really is only a tJiunderstoriti ? * 
*No; that’s no thunder ^corm ! It V too 
regular. Don't you heki*? One after.! an- 
other ; dne after another I ^ 

127 
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, Iflic booming was, indeed, quite rhytfinifcaJ. 
Wllli regular intervals between, the sounds. 
J slipped out of the tent and looked in the 
direction from which, the noise esune; but I 
could not sec the flashes. Sometimes my 
sls'aining oyes caught, as it were, a glimmer c.f 
light in the direction from which the roar 
of the cannon came, but it wa.s a mere 
ifeion. 

‘ So it has come at Last ! ’ I thought 

I tried to imagine what must be happening 
there in the darkness I ..aw, in fancy, the 
, broad, black I'.'vt.with its precipitous banks — 
ntteil)' unlike tire real Danube, as I after- 
wards it I imagined hundreds vif boats 
upon the water, . <j'.osec! to this quick reguiai 
fire. Would many of them get arros.s un- 
hurt? A cold shiccr rat. throirgh me, ‘Do 
you wi.'h you were there?' I involuntaril) 
myself 

I looked at tlie sleeping rimp; all uas 
quiet ; through the noise of the wind and the 
far-off thunder of the t annon I could hear the 
. regular breathin j of tiie -.old’ers. . A sudden, 
passionate desire aroie in me that aU this 
should not be; that the march should not 
dome to an end yet, that these* peacefully 
sleeping men, and I among^theni, should not 
ha^ bJ. go there where the cannon were 
^ roaring. . 
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S^etiQies the xannon^e grew , budar ; ■ 
spmkfmes ^ fancied chat I could uiutly heap 
other sounds, dtijl/and nol so 
are rifle voUcys,’ I though*, not knowing tShat) 
wc were still raore tluin thirteen tnfles frerti' 
the Danube, and that my morbidfy ejtcited 't 
scu.se of hearing created these faint sounds' 
of itself. But, though existing only in fancy, 
these soucich rendei’ d my imagination stlU 
more active and called forth terrible pictures. 
Cries and groans, thousands ' f falling men, a 
hoarse, desperate * hari,.h,’ a bayonet attach, a 
general butchery— .ill pa. sed before me. * And 
if they are beaten and t is ,dT for nothing? ’ 

• The ch.rk t ast grew grey, ihi. xcind Itegan to 
die down, tlm clouds parted, and the fading 
stats ,vere fiinlly \tsibl > here and there in the 
pale, greei’ish sky. It grew li^diter ; a few inctt 
in the camp woke up and hearing the sounds 
of the diyant batt'e, awoke tlie rest. 
men spoke ’'>tb and .softly The unkndWn 
had come neat to them ; no (>ne knetv what 
vcoulti happen to-morrow, aini no one cared to 
tliink or sjw.ik v>f dual to-morrow 

fell asleep again at ihitvm, and awoke 
rafher laic. The du!l booming of the cannon 
S.UH contiunt'd, and, although there was iiu 
news from the Danube,, rumours, one tdore 
incrediWe than ahother, began to crrculate 
among jus. .Some .leclared that our m^ had 
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got \ across and were chasing the Turks ; 
others that they had not suceeded iw cro»ing, 
and that whoJc regiments were destroyed. 

'AU that aren’t drowned are shot,’ said 
someone. 

. ‘Yes, you’re the fellow to make up lies,’ 
interrupted Vasili Karj.ych, 

‘ Wiiat should I niakc up lies for when it'.-, 

true ’ 

‘ True, inJc.'d 1 told you f ' 

' W hat ? • 

'WJiy, your truth* Where did you hear 
H? We al* know th, re’h fring, and that’s all,' 

‘Everybody savs .o. And there’s .i 
C’ossack come to the ‘/cneoil ’ , . 

‘A Cossack' ini; i-. '•■■himr Wh .t’s 
ne like to Icc'. rU, ) i.iri i.'o efi ? ' 

‘Why an uruiisary Cos.-jari; . , . like a 
Cossack ought to be ... . 

‘Yes, ought to be! Youi timguc's ,in oiJ 
woman’s night cap tassel- -a -, -.aj.s wagging - 
j'OU'd far belie’ hold >our jaw. Nobody s 
c"ome, and-nob'xly knoas au/thmg. 

I went to Ivan Planldnjch. The officcts. 
“were sitting ready and waiting, with their uni- 
forms buttoned up and ic''oh crs rn their belts 
fvian Platonych, red, as usual, wan.puffiiig and 
gmnting and ijiiang his neck with a dirty 
haiij^keiidhkf. Stebelkov ‘was excilediiand 
.beatzdi^, aitd, for s||^e reffpn, had waxed his 
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nttle. m<^HSbuih'j (which uusailyjhun^^dowtt)^^ 
so that it stock out in two sharp points, 

*Just look ht our lieutonant, ^vHata dattdy 
he’s TnAi'.t of himself belbw croing into acti^ ' ‘ 
said Ivan Platonych, winking in his dire^litBi- 
‘Ah, Stcbeledchek, S^jeledchdt ! rm.sWttty 
for you ! There won’t Be such another pair of 
moustaches among all the lot of us. They'tt 
break you, poor little stalk ! ’ the captain 
went on, in a comically - tnnumful tone. 

■ Well, lad, ai;e you afraid ? ’ 

* I’ll try and not be afraid,' answered Stebel- 
kov, cheerfully. 

‘And you, u’arnor, are you afraid? ’ 

‘ I ready rion’t know, Ivan I’latonych. Is 
there no news from there ? ’ 

‘ Mo, the Lord knows what's going on there.’ 
Ivan Platonych siglxcd hca^ ily. * We start at 
at one o'clock,’ he addt d, after a pause. 

A fold of the -tent was thrown back, and 
adjuta It Lukin's face appeared, for once 
serious and pale. 

‘Are you here, Ivanov’ I was to bring 
you up to take tbe oath. . . No, not now ; 
before we start Ivan Platonydil I want the 
fifth packet of cartridges fiar the men.’ 

He would* not come and sit down, but^ran 
‘oft at once, saying that te had much 
'I, too, went away. 

liilinndf was ready fay twelve o’derk 
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tiife men had little appetite. After dinner the 
order was given to take off the leather pro- 
tectors from the weapons, and extra cartridges 
w^rtt liistubuted. The soldiers, preparing for 
action, b^an to look over their knap.Mcks 
and dirow awa)' all unnecessary thing.?. They 
threw away w'oiti-out .shiris and trousers, all 
sorts of rags, old boots, bru.shes, greasy b. rrack 
Bonks. Sonic of the men, it appearc d, fi ad eru - 
fiinJ to the Danube hi their knajxtai-ks quan- 
titic: of useless things. 1 saw inj the ground 
ah n' 1 slvhJkun (a kind ot n'oodcr block, 
'wh'Ji in time of poac- -is ivi befoie para h s 
and >• ".c'v Jo '■niouth the munition-.stiav>;.k 
hf ivx |.'ana'ic b .xc , lilth baskets, 

htrle planks— even < shoi nakcr’s last. 

'ThiO'v them a'l a\. ly kids' Y.'si’U find 
it catiier ii. a< tion, ,tnd \ 'U won’t 'w.ni th-’ 
things, to-rnonow ’ 

‘I've canied if three liu. v'.red miles . . . 
and now what use is il tc ?o!ii(*quizcd 
one soldier, Liuiikov, Us -' at sonic old 
rag. ‘ ican’t tak'' u a ay ith me’ . . 

To dear out the knap-ack® and throw 
away things b. came the fashion on that d.q‘ 
wc left tile spot wi. /fe we had halted, it 
S|^ckJ out from the dark steppe, an even, 
parti-coloured square of innumerable rigs and* 
odds and end#. k’ 

jfe^'befo^ we ^rted/Mthen the «;ginn< it, 
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r**«*dy drawn 'ip into fonn, stood wa^ng for' 
th« word of cpmmand, sc-.crftl officers dime* 
forvrards with -iOur young reginSental 
I and four moie volunt^i'jfs from ptiber 
battalions were - caUcd out of ^le ratiid ; twe 
fiid all entered the regiment during the 
march. Learing otir arms with oty neighbours, 
we came forward and Stored round tiie 
standard ; my , nnkrig^vn companions were' 
evidently agitated, and I ioo felt that ray 
heart wasdieating more strongly than usual 

‘Lay your hands on the standard,' said the 
commander. 

The ensign louercd the standard, and hi^ 
assistants took otT its case The old faded 
strip of green silk flutterctl out in th. wind ; 
wc came up close, and, holding the pole with 
one hand and taisingthe other over our heads 
rei>eate>j the words aftet the priest, wbo read 
aloud the ancient military oatli of Peter's 
days i tlmught of the w'ords that Vasili 
Karpych had quoted at the beginning of our 
journey; — ‘When aie tlicy coming?’ I 
wondered. At last, after a long list of 
adventures in the seiwicc of hia Imper|al 
Majesty, of m.irches, attacks, van-guards 
rear-guardsf fortresses, sentries, and ba|®ag^ 

■ trains, those words came. ‘ Caring not for ^ 
life,’ w'e all five repeated aloud with one voic^ 
and, looking at tbs stem ranks of men pi^ 
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words. ' ^ ' 

We petoirned to the ranks ; a little stir and 
fliorvcment went through the tt^ment; it 
formed into a long column and started, at a 
Tweed pace, in the direction of the Danube. 
The sounds of firing stopped, 

« 

I reraem*ber that march as' if it were a 
dream — tilie dust raised by the Cossack 
.•♦'cimont passing us at a quick trot; the 
broad steppe sloping down towards the 
Danube, the opposite bank that we saw in 
the blue distance ten miles away ; the fatigue, 
the heat, the struggling and fighting for water 
at the well we passed near ^imnitza; the 
dirty Uttle town crowded with troops; the 
generals waving their caps to us from a 
balcony and shouting: 'Hurrah!’ and our 
answering cheer, . , 

' They've crossed! TheyH*c crossed!' 
shouted voices all around me 
' Two hundred killed, five hundred wounded ' 
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T vvas c!rak by the time we got 
down the bank, and crossed, by 
^ ^ btidge, over a strip of 

. ‘ the rivcj on to a iow-l) ing, sandy 

!, dil! wot ^r( the water \vhich had 
rickied away from it, I remem?)er the 
• rlashing the bay onets of soldiers 

** V iliiig against one another in the dark; 
bi n lull rattUng of the aiiiileiy passing us, 
dt dack expanse of the wide river, the 
on the oppo ite bark, to which we 
I . to cross on uiorrcw, and ^vhere, I 

? ^ ;ht, ^herc wuuU he a new battle. ^ I*d 

, 1 , 1 ' ‘r go to sle<'p atul not think,’ I d^xided 
cJ, lay down on Ihc sand, wnich satu- * 
. ' wuh w^ater, 

%jr,f'.icn } opened my eyes the sun Was 
»'wu-5y high. Troops, ^ baggage, trains ii^id 

i^nllkry parks were crOWdrj/ on,|h%^awy 
; at the veiy brink 6| ihc wal^^^^ttteiliBs 
ditches for the riflemen !iad 

■ » w 
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.'out ; ot the h%h opposite bank of the 
" Danube were gardens and vineyards, swarm- 
ing with our tioops ; beyond these rose the 
hills, one above the other, sharply' cutting off 
the horizon ; to the right, about two miles 
from the hills, was SIstovo, with its white 
houses and minarets standing out against 
the rising ground. A stesmer, with a barge 
'm tow, was taking battalion alter baUaiion 
across the river. A liuie torpedo boat was 
, Ifttaig off steam close to our shotc. 

' • i* Lucky crossii’g to > ou, Vladimir kWi- 
liliailych,* said Feodorov, greeting me ntcrriij'. 
The same to you; i)ut we aren’t across 
yet.' 

‘ The steamer is just coming to take us 
acri'S'-. They say there’s a Tuiki'.h ironclad 
not far from here, ami thi.s little samovar is 
ready waiting for him. do v'ou see?' He 
pointed to the torped.) boat. "Ah! Lord 
help us; w’hat a lot of prxrr iel!.',vvs have been 
killed!’ he went on, in another tone of voice. 

‘ If you’d .'?ecn them brought, such a lot of 
them, across the river. , . . 

He told me the iifr^ famous details of the 
* iJEtttle of Sistovo. 

. ‘ It’s our turn now When yrc get across, 
to the other bank the Turks will attack 
us.. ... All the same* we've kad SO' mudfe^ 
grace ; Wte alive sti||. . but they—' He" 
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pointed towards a group fef solcMeii Mjdk 
dfheer^, standit^^ ^ 9. little distance fr<Mii 
round some ol^e^ which I could not se4 
and at whic^ they were looking. 

‘What is it?' 

‘ Some of our- killed that have been brought' 
back from there. Go and look at them» 
Mikhailych ; they’re aw.'ul ! ’ 

1 went up lo the group of men wbo stood, 
silent and bareheaded, looking at the corpses 
lying side by side on the sand. Ivan fla- 
tonych, Stebelkov and Wentzel were there. 
Ivan Platonych was <■! owning angrily, puffing 
and clearing his throat. Stebelkov, with 
naive horror, stretched out a slender neck 
across his shoulder. Wentzel was standing 
still, in deep absorption. 

There were two bodies on the sand. One 
was a tall, handsome guardsman, of the 
Finnish regiment, oue of that half-battalion 
of picked men which lost half its number 
during the attack. He was wounded in 
the abdomen, and, probably, had suffered 
long before he died. The pain bad left on 
his face a refining rawk of something sfari- 
tual, delicate, and tenderly pathetic. His 
eyes were closed, apd his Bands folded on |iis 
btewit Had he taken that attitude l^(m|^f 
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nor JUtathing^ ‘only lin iafinite pity for die 
omilowing life that had been 'destroyed. 

^van Platonych bent over the corpse and, 
taking up the eap which lay twside the head, 

, .^ad aloud the inscriptiwi on the front ; * Ivan 
|!lhurln]i^ third battalion.’ ‘ He was an 
Oukrainian, poor fpllow,' he said softly. And 
, *^y home came up before me, urith the hot 
^nd in the steppe, the h^I<|t..{n the dell, 

* dSe marshy land overgrown with oziers, the 
‘i litde white cottage with its red, shutters. . . . 

, Who is waiting for you there ? 

The other wab a private of the line, belong- 
ing to the Volhynian regiment. Death had 
overtaken him suddenly, while he ran forwa ■ . 
to the attack, frenzied, breathless with shot ' 
ing ; a ball had struck him on the bridge ol 
the nose and had pierced through his head, 
hsaving bdiind it a yawning black wound. 
And 80 he lay, with wide open, fixed eyes, 
‘^th opfn mouth and livid face convulsed 
•withfiiry, 

‘HwyVe ddne thife'sl^ and got their- 
d!sdharge,*^id Ivan j|i|pnycli.. ‘They will 
. |e|^ nothing I 

*t,He t|»ned away; the soldiers hurriedly 
|dw|hr a^de to 'Iw hW pasa - St^kov and 


| fouaiW«(|lJ^., Wen^^c^ht us up. 



‘ Yes, Pi(^ NtlwlaicV ^ answbpfcd^ ^ J 

*What didy<.u think df wieen yatt la^ed/| 
at them ? ' he asked, gloomilj . 

There suddenly blared t p in me a feeling 
df l^trdd against this c'uel man and a desire 
to say something to hurt him. 

‘I thought a good many thipgs. Cbie^y 
that they are not food for powddf any longer. 
They have no more need of order and disci- 
pline, and no one will tortur* them for the , 
sake of discipline any more. They at« not > 
soldiers— not subordinates now,*^ I added, in 
a shaking voice ; ' they are mn /’ 

Wcntzel's eye-, flashed. A sound came 
from his throat -..n'l broke off”; probably he 
svas going (o answer me, but then restrained 
hsmself once more. He walked on beside me, 
with his head bent down, and, after a few more 
paces, said, without Icuking at jne : — 

'Yes, Ivanov, you arc right They arc 
men . . . deod men.' 




E wcr<* taK**!! aci'- s banubt, 
pml baited several days near Sis- 
tovo awaiting the Turks , then 
the troop*! and we among them, 
moved on towards the heart ot the hud i f r 
some time we were kept wandenng alwut, now 
here, new there ; we wtn* close to T)-rtov and 
not far from Plevna , but thiee weeks passed, 
and still we had not b( en in action At last 
we were joined to a special detachment, whose 
duty whs to prevent an attack Horn the main 
body of the Turk, h uiny Porty thousand 
of us were spread along a distance of forty* 
five miles, wit!) about a hundrejl thousand 
Turks focing us, and only the cautiousness 
^ pur chief commander m contenting himself 
tvltb oSering resistance to the enemy's attack 
And 'not ilsking his men, togetlter vidth the * 
4a0git^t|BSi<)( Turkish army*^ euabted tut 
topAiforii’<*te''ir&irk ttf pteventing the Tnrits 
m 



m&if 6p 

fordisig''^ ^9.y «iil(iii^ ^ 

j«7mlai||y^6‘c»^tl)^|)an^ ' i _ ’ 

We weti»lbir tif »umb^<^ txir %e''#%ik 
long, so MW hAd tiit|e, li*^ ftjr jscst 
passed by ntinnberkss villages* l^pfMWdf^ tMMv 
here, now there, to meet aomA hyjpotMIca} 
attack , we penetrated into snch out'Or-the* 
way parts of Bulgaria that the^provisi«»it 
transports could not reach us, and ive had td 
half-starve, making the tw^c days' rations of 
buscutts'last foi live days, or evi^l lottgcr, 
The fadiished soldiers pounded up unripe 
wheat with cudgels oif tent-canvas spread «ut 
on the ground, tind marie an odious mixture 
by boiling it with sour crab-apples. This the 
men ate without salt, ior m'c had none), and 
fell ill in consequence. Ihe battalions melted 
aivay, though diere w'as no fighting. 

In the middle cf July our brigade, with a 
few qtealry squadrons and two batteries pf 
guns, came to a deserted Turkic village, 
sacked and half-burnt Our camp was spread 
•ovw a high, steep I ill , the \ lllagc was below 
Us, down in the valley, along which wound a 
little stream. On the other side of thp valley 
rose h^ precipitotts rocks That aiders, 
as we supposed, Turkish gp-ound; but ^ere 
"were no Turks nm. We remained aewsral ’ 
days dir our hill,* ihdoaf ^wiNtet food, fAid 
' Water only with gKagt dhUcuhsby | 
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. illescending to tlie spring th4t bubbled out of 
a tock, far down in the valley. We were 
epmpletely cut off from the rest of the army 
anci knew nothing of what was happening in 
■rite world. Ten miles in front were two or 
, three hundred Cossacks, patrolling a space of 
thirteen miles. 

There were no Turks to be seen there either* 

’ Although wfe had not succeeded in coming 
upon the enemy, our Httic band took all 
ij^sible precautions. The vanguard stood in 
h'cfose chain round our camp daj' and night. 
TlSe peculiarities of the place made it neces- 
sary £pr the chain to be wry long, and every 
day several v ompariies were eng.'ig'^d in this 
jjassive, but very exhausting seivice. In- 
activity, suspense and almost constant hunger 
was telling heavily uf>on the men. 

The ambulances of the regiment was filied 
to ov(U:crowding, and every day patients, . 
exhausted with fever and dysentery, \vcr<* sent 
©ff to the far-away division ambulance In 
the cora^nies renu-ined only from half to 
two-thiiris of the foil uuraber. The men 
Were gloomily discontented and longed to be 
called to action. That would, at least, be a 
:way out of the position. 

‘ • At last the moment came A Cos.nack rode - 
ovCT to us from lliecoeunandcrof the Cossack 
squadrdb, wiri) ^ news that the Turits had 



tsm Ite^ iSk 

httd been to 4 mvir |p» 

rebeal tbtW s^PtMwiiis 

that the Tillies, had retried, 
follow up the attaek. and that «|i>ndj|ht^«# 
well have stayed where r'& w<^ idl the SwInI 
as no Orders bad come |br us lo attack. Skib 
tile general at that titde in command 0^04 
who had only lately arrived from St Fet^w* 
burg, experier.ced the same feeling as all the 
men of the detachment It lutd jseoopeji^* 
bearable to sitVith folded hands, or etwd ftw 
days and nights together on guard agidnst an 
unknown and— a*? cveiyone was convincedir 
non-existent enemy, to tarve on bad food, 
and wait each mar his turn to fall HI. Ailj 
were anxiou' to, join the hghdng. ‘liSba 
general gave ordrars for us to advance. 

We left half our detachment in the camp. 
So little was known as to the position of 
afTairs that attacks might be expected from 
any side Fourteen companies, the hussars 
and (bur cannon started off during the aftcr- 
nooa We had nevt r marched so quickly ai|d 
so gladly befbre, except on tho day when we 
defiled before the Emperor. . 

* Our way, lay along the valley, and we 
filmed village after villagr^ spme Ttul|% 
8 <mie Bulgarian, but all deserted. Ia^4’ 

»dt 
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above ottl' heads, we ttu$ neither 
mUm, atttie nor d<^; omly the fowb fled 
ducking to the roofs and fences as we {passed, 
and the geese raised themsels^, hissing, 
clumsily into the air, and tried to fly away. 
In the gardens hung branches clustered all 
over with ripe plums of every variety. In the 
last village, three miles from the spot where 
the Turks were supposed to be, we were given 
jbalf-an-hour's rest. The famished soldiers 
||>eAt the rime in shaking 'down huge quan>‘ 
tttiea of plums, eating soml^ and filling 
their biscuit*'Waltets with the Te>l. A few, 
thot^h only a few, of the men occupied them- 
selves with catching and killing fowls and 
^geese, which they plucked and took with 
them. lemcmbered how those very soldiers, 
before the crossing at Sistoso, had thrown' 
away all the things they had in their knap- 
sacks, and spoke of it td Zhitkov, who was 
plucking an enormous goose. 

‘ WhU, Mildiailych, if we haven’t been in 
acrioit, at least we’ve learned hgw to wait. 1 
daresay wesha'n't have to fight even now, and 
nothing 'ii come of all this. And- if we do get| 
into action, provisions will keep. Supposing 
wc don’t get klHed, at least we dtall haviP 
something to cat' « 

‘Are you afiraid?’ I asked, in^untarily. 

‘Well, vety Ukdy there won*t be any 



And «ii««|biljr putling o^ w^iat l^ill 
^ white $mn, ^ ^ 

' 'Butsftfiefel#?* \ 

^ " If there i# , . . it doesn’t <ni|^ i||i|lh«r 
itwi'n aiVnldi or not, yfttfve got t^ot » lifliejp 
don’t ask ''poor folk like na. Go, and tlMsnt’s'' 
an ,«id of It Give me your knhk ; yhw’ei 
got a fine knife.’ (I gave him my hig ii|ltsfl^ 
ing-knifc, and he divided the goose down tlMl 
tnidtiNii and held out one half to me.) ' Taint 
it) you may want it . . and as tor all that, 

whethci one’s afraid or whether one isn’t . . . 
^,llie best thing is not to think about it, idr. 

all God’at will, iod you can't get away 
atetn H ni.' 

IfilLlf a ball or one of these grenade things 
wl^es Aying at you, there s no use tryit^ 
^ get awa}', that’s true enough!’ assented 
JPbodonev, who was lying beside us. 

’What I think. Vladimu Mikhailych, is 
that there's mote danger m running a^ay 
than in slipping where one is. Because you 
bM, According to the trajectory, a ball flics 
pills way’ (he* described a curve with his 
ikper), ‘ and the very worst of it is just at the 


said It ’espedaily v.th the Turhi, 
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Ip Feoelok>v. ‘'ITiey’ll show you what; 
trajectoiyis when you get there! Of cour ' 
he a4de<3, after a pause, ‘ it’s best to keep 
front . . M 

l'*W&h the (iTtcers,* said Feodo|i^v'; ‘yo‘'M 
ree dur_ commander will be in front; he’s '»o 
coward. t 

* Oh i'cs, ours ’ll he in fiont ; he'IPhot afis-M. 
And Nyemt/ev ’ll be in fiont too.’ 

‘ Uncle Zhitkov,’ askoil Fcodoiov, ‘what < 
you tbtnk , will he be alive to-nipht or not 
. Zhitkov dropiKd hi-' tyc- 
‘ What a'-e you ' dking atioa! ’’ he said, 
Why. man, hive ,fn sevii him? i 
\\\ U. he !> juit -h I’s ti > a'' o'. er.’ 

Zh'th'iv g'cw glfomkr ih.'ui ever, * 

‘ Don’t talk rubbish ' ’ hi mutleif i1, suIJi 
‘ Wfiat »!id you .say yoursell before * 
reached the Dunul e?’ asked Fcodorov. 

'lictoic til.* .Danube 1 A man says 
sort of «tuff w-hen lies put out Tisn't i 
natural, thc'i'e wa.s no beaiing him! 
sort of people do you take the men ' t ■ 
muruorers, eh^' Zhitkov turned row. ... 
'he paid 'ius and looked J eodotpv strai; t 
the lace. Do you think they’ve for D.c 
God? Dent they keow what's bdR 
aU? Who know.s which of them to * ’ 
caUed 10 answer for bimself before *th ’ 
Almighty 4^*da/, you think theyh. h- 
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; that in tbdl* hradsi Befoif the Hanubi^; 
Before the^Paaiuhs I talked of ^ oi^^f fir 

thegcntlen^ here’ (piloting J|jc>%ne)j*«-*3w«, 
it’s tel ;, I ssid diit tf'cC for it was^more than 
'a wan ce^A h&uc to look on at^, Haare.jroa 
l^t nothing better to do than to ttemerab^i 
haftpei^ before the Danube ? ’ 

He began fowbUng in his top-boots for hig „ 
^;ib^a<xo pooch, and al) the whiJe he filled and^ 


.sniokcd his pipe, kept itiutl.enng and grumb- 
Beg to himself Finally, he put away 4te. 
.^bScco piITuch, 'settled ' himself in a qr-in* 
fortable attitude, clasping his knees with,b<.itQ 
arro^i and sank'into a brown study. ' •'■ . . 

Half in-hour later we loft the village, and 
bogan to mount uphill.- IJcyond tl* , rising 
ground which we had tu cross were iLc 
Turks. We reached the summit of the hill, 
aod a broad stretch of broken ground, gradu- , 
ally .eloping downnatd.s, spread out before us. 
oevered here with wheat arid maize field", 
ti^e, with huge thickets of elms and ra^kr 
trees, In two spot's 'hone white minarets^ but 
the villages to which tliey belonged were d 
htd^kw behi«»d green "hillocks. It was 
r%bt*i}and village that w« were to seh^ 
Beyond it, on the horizon, !wa.s a barely visil||B 
band ; it was" the high road. i^hidi ow 
CossadiLS had just ‘retired from occupyitij^ 
Sewfl Jte whole scene was hidden frora o# 

_ ' s(f at ' 'a « 



m ’«nt!ef«i} A dense tihkiKi bncwfl'' 
and there by little glades. 

I eanitot distinctly mnemfaer ftM bc^;itM|h|| 
of the battle. When we came out to Uie 
c^peo groanc^^ the hillto|i^ trbere our coni»> 
penitts, emei^ng from the Imsbes, and ibrm* 
ing into a* long chain, were plainly visible to 
the Turks, we heard ^e sudden thunder of 
a cannon*shot They had fired a grenade at 
U& Our men started, and all eyes turned 
to the already fading cloudlet of white smoke 
creeping down the hillside. *Ai that moment 
the ^tarp whizzing sound of the approach- 
ing missile made everyone shrink back. It 
seemed to fly right over our heads*, then 
struck into the ground close beside the 
company which was marching behind us. 1 
remember the hollow sound of the explosion 
and toe piteous cry that followed A frag- 
ment of toe grenade had to>n off* the leg of 
a aergeaiU. This I heard afterwards ; but, 


at 1 could not understand toe cry ; 

toe jpund mechanically, 
' aad*tlw all Everything was swallowed 
««u^ in tout v^e Ming, which* yio wwds can 
eztt^tofls, that seises 'upon a man the first 


' timi he jgaea under fire. It is toid that 
* ^ a^tai^ in battik; to^*. a*ltoiy 
tujHtos|il mUb, if aifleed jiltether 

Bw^.^fafaar 



i dtlji the umirJ^iidk 

0i^m^ort <kjk ntlun when % ftiblMr 

h » I^Htely h^e V it wstn 

*<teft5dt>tiBi*e» df the c4osetK!s4 the inevlbikle- 
anas of dehtk And, st <uige es ti|i #onlp 
sound, this ebnseioUjne^<< neither held wiw 
men Isbck nor made them thinik of il^ht^heit 
led them on. There was no awakcnhig of 
blood'thirsty instincts, no desire to press 
forwards in order to kill an* me; but an 
irresistible impulse to go forwards at any 
cost ; and the thought in our minds of what 
we had to do was not- Wc must kill,’ but, 
rather * We must die ’ 

We had to cros® u» open glade, and the 
Turks took the opportunity t > fire jtverai 
shots at Tis. Between us and them kVus now 
onlv one large thicket, ‘loping gradually 
upwards to the viliage Wc entered into 
the brushwood, and all grew still. 

It was difficult walking, the tall, often 
thorny, bushes grew close togelhflf, we 
bad to get round them or force a j^Mge 
thnn^gh themr Ihe company of rifimnen, 
whidi was in front of us, had sj^it up iHto 
a ehain, and the men softly called to eite 
anedher every now and then In ordei not |to 
separated. Our company, for the prestIRt, 
laRpt bRpftlMr. Po&p ^iKe reigned In <|e 
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■ ,,. 61 ^i 4 deb}y the first rifle-shot rang out, not 
vety.ioud, like the sound of a wood-ciiKer’s 
ftWSii, The Turks bqgfan to fire at random in 
icW , diiwtidn. The balls- whistled high in- 
^ air in varying notes, and flew notsHy 
ihrdugh the bushes, tearing oiF, boughs at 
t^y passed, but touching no *ooe. The 
.sounds of the breaking boughs grew more; 
‘and more frequent, till they blended in one 
i«»)tinuous crash. Wc could no longer hear 
toe whistling and hissing of individual balls, 
.the whole air hissed and 'whistled. Wc 
prised hastily forwards j all near me were 
unhurt, and I myself was unhurt This 
surprised rav' greatly, 

’ The thicket broke off suddenly, and a di^p 
ravine witli a brook ran across the way. We 
stopped for a moment to rest and drink wai^r. 

‘ At tills spot the companies were separated, 
in order that they might fail upon theTuikish 
forces from both flanks; our company was 
l^t,^the ravine, as a reserve. The nflt .tx n 
wera to. go straight and, passing through 
tbfi baafes, force their way into the village. 
TIte Tttrki|^ volleys were $tfll*>^aishing, as 
frequently as lieforc, bat louder.' 

Wehtfel, r»u reaching the top of tihe ravine 
'pH' ^ dppq^te side, drew up his forces imt>' 
lie to the men, whi^ 

. . . " .ot xi 'jV 



' Li0o$<^ AiUmi )» wm »m *Nl <i 

utongH $ 94 > ^ 

Ilf tviui Piatonydb «i^' SiaMhp^ 
ttfs baiidkeitd^ tQ «^iii, ifttd llwii 
4)bk «y«» to‘^r compilny, |9ric!en% lopl^tog^ 
«fi>r jtomo^e^. t guessed idbait be wsoted bi 
talke teeve of me, and stood up thatlui li^B^ 
see me. He smiled, nodded t© me sewwi^ 
times, and commanded bis eompany to foibi 
into a chain. ‘ ih'' men sepamted to tijg^ 
and left in groups oi four, drew out into a 
long chain and. in one moment^ disappeared 
amopg toe butoes ; all except one man, who 
suddenly drew himself up violcndy, fiufl^ up 
, bbi batli^ and dropped heavily on toe ground^ 
Two of Our men ran out of toe ravine mi 
indujghi^ to the body. «. > 

Half-andiotir passed in Weary sui^^^ ' 
The battle grsa hotter, llie sounds of the 
voileya bepame more aiid more freqimnt, and 
,to«n melted into one torrtoip mar. .Thd'«:**n* 
nmi tMtgan to toundor on, the right Hank. 
Ibwtoftatond men, waJlktog o# iMwUng, came 
itj^of toebushto; at tost d^wem 
JIbw of toasa, Iwt wito^jp*?^ rnomea^^^ 
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03i$h ooiM witib Utters. A rifionaji, 
Mtkone hand tom into rags, and a face Bvid 
ifldh pain and loss of Mood, catne widiQtft any 
heip, but groaning and rolling his eyes fear- 
*fh})y, and sat down by the brook. Our men 
iiound his arm up and laid hhn on a cloak*; 
the jailing sto]:^>ed. He w'as shakii^ with 
bis lips were quivering and he burst 
o«rf sobbing convulsively, with a nervous 
catching of the breath 
♦“Mates . . . mates ! ... Oh my 
ladsl* . . . 

’ * Many killed ? ’ 

‘ Oti. so many — ^so many ! ’ 

‘ Is the commander hurt ? ’ 

‘ Not yet If it weren’t for him they’d have 
driven us back. Ours will win . . 
th^’ll win with him,’ said the wounded man, 
faintly. ‘ He led us up three times, and they 
drove us back. Now he’s charged again 
» ' . . the fourth time. . . . in 

the bivouac . . their cartridges . . , 
oh • • it's just raining bullets f . . 

NoT he cried out with sudden hercene^, 
Jm|f lisin® Mid ge$t?cul8ting with hil nmonded 
hi^; 'you sha’n’t get oiTsol * , * Yoo 
s^a’nt, damn you i' . ' 

The fUaa tolM his eyes fimiirie^llll^shridBe^ 

potalKinPc^^ri^ os4i^«aad baelt in* 




lie sbOK^ed li # voIg#^ 

ndt like his own ; * brin»i}p yo# tait^ >* 

* * ^ 

Smoke, thunileriog oraches, n^tui^ % 
frenzied * Muitsth 1% . • the stench w 

blood and powder . . Strange* tni'^ 

known, white-faced people wrapped in smc^ 
... A horrible, inhuman butchery . . 
God be thanked that such moments are re- 
membered but dimly, as thrmigh a mist! 


When we came up Went^ vras leading 
what remained of his company for a fifth 
charge against the Turkish hail of bulldb* 
That time tne rifietncn succeeded in forcing 
their way into the village Not many of the 
t'urics defending the spot had time to escape. 
The second company of Hfiemen lost, during 
two hours fighting, men out of a litrie 
over a hundred ; our company, which took 
only a smsdl part in the action, had few 
' lussea 

We did pot remain in occupation of the 
positioii gained, althongh the Turks were 
completed routed. When our general .saw 
.t^ttalicui after battaliuh, with df 

cavalry, and long trains of cannon, conA onl 
'li^oa*tbi!i h^ road, he was hottor'Stridi^ 


Ex'ideatlijr 

m^^kn wttttfoiMswehad, aswfikwe^ 

flt« f>ushe $ : bad thi^ gtiesstiid that a iAtm 
ihtaUxa battalions had driven them btkm the 
]^e(iqp>cut roads, gullies and high fences sur-i 
the village, they vrould l^vf come 
hdtx and crushed us. Their numbers were 
l^tee t^es greater than ours. 

By evening m> were back again at our okl 
qtiarters. Ivan Pktonych called me in to tea. 
tiHave you see Wenteel? ’ he asked. 

‘ Not yet.' * 

*^30 into his tent and make him come here, 
will' you? The man's breaking his heart. 
" Fifty-two 1 Fifty-two !” that's all we can got 
of him. Do go to him.' 

Wentael's tent was dimiy lit up by one 
scrap of candle He was crouching down in 
I eomer, with his head laid on an old box. 
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A COWARB. 


HE ^wr $imply’ will no4( givtf SMI'I 
anypeaoe. I see pjakiiy tbfel it^ 
is goiltg to dreg on, and wbett It 
will end is verj|r difficult to sa)^. 
Our soldiers remain the same woodnffit^ 
soldiers that they alwa)rs were, but tlw eomny 
^ms out to be by no means so ftiebla as was 
supposed, aad now it is four montos since tim 
d^laration of war end still our side has had 
nd positive success. And yet every neediedi 
day carries off hundreds of livim. I do^ 
Imow whether it comes from IJk way h^y 
nerves uA made, bat the twyilirll^ ^vir^ 
^ nomber «f hpied and UrOuUded produee 
cm UMI a tnudi impresskm than m 
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number is so smsdl |"read 

m announcemeni^ a« 

'pieture com^ »p before my eyes, .Fifty 
oor^ses-^ hundred mutUat^ humw’ beih|^ 
— tliat is an ‘ insignificant ^tMng ! .Why arc 
vm so hornfied' whep .’«rc K^~iM *dke ,*|^pers 
of sontatoi^ef case* in three ««• four 

, persons have fidien victims ?■ Why is it that 
sight of corpses riddled with bullets, lying 
■ cfi a battle-field, does not strike us with the 
's^me horror as the sight of the interior of a 
house, ravaged by a inurdere,' ? Why did all 
iiu&sia cry out at tl'te catastrophe of the 
Tiiigul embankment, which killed several 
^ doren persons, when no one takes any notice 
of the vanguard skirmishes with their ’in- 
significant' losses — al-ioof several dozen lives? 

A few days ago, Lvov, a medical student 
, firien J of mine, with whom I often argue about 
the war, said to me : — 

, ' ^ Ah, well, you lover of pe-ure, we shall sec 
you’ll carry out your philanthropic 
idtbories when they takp you for a soldier and 
yoin^i^ will havi. i»' shoot, people,’ 

* T^ey won’t lake me, VaMli Petr^ch ; 1 
j fp mtered in the re^rve,’ 

* * If the w^ goes on they’ll ti&iBb the 
. iiserve too. Don t be too s&re««your iiun 




H this war does not go ©r. long, annishcar lidil 
brgin. *"W!iy should'^ not fight? Why 
.shoald we not do great things ? ■Sit seenMi ^ 
me that the present war Is only the b^fhining 
of future wars, f;om which oeltheV T, nor ttjy 
little brother, nor my sl«tei'b baLy bon abali 
escape. And my turn will come verj’ soon* 
Where is one’s to go to? Yon protest 
with all the force o»" yrm being against war, 
and yet war forces >ou to take a rifle on j-our 
shoulder and go to kill and be kiPetl. But no^ 
that is impossible ! I, a peaceable, Inoffensive 
young man, who up till now have known only 
my books, the lecture-hall, my own family 
and a few friends ; who hoped to begin other 
wort in a year or two — a labour of love and 
tnith— I, thit have been art-ustomed to kick; 
at the world ol^ectively, to set it before twe, 
thinking that everywhere fn this world I 
nnderst^ the evil and, h/iinderstanding % 

I can avoid It ;• I see all my castle of hrt# 
gnilhily fallen into r{ii% and myv^ pt^t^ 
f ia to my shoniders thal veiy gnitwh at the 
^ stahoa and fenll of whl^^ wVk |p!|t«|b^ldh|K 
l|p d<W«M^ of o(i!toi^:t|in 
;«iiybeK' and dC £be world. Mtodt 
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me tiiis pe^ physical libert}N-^-^ 
liberty totlisppse of my own body, ' ■ . , 

'' , * // , 

' Xvw makes ftin of me , when I b<^n ex* 
jpUdnii^ to him^my horror of war. 

‘' i'look at* things more simply, tay dear 
fisllow,^ says he; ‘youll find life an easier 
job so. Do you think this butchering busi- 
nem has any charms for m'e? Why, it does 
pat a personal mischief as well ; it won’t let 
study properly. They've hurried up* the 
,imedical <x)urse, so as to send us to chop o|F 
tyms astd legs. All the same, I don't spend 
my 'time on useless theorizing about the 
(hmrrors of war, because, howe\'er much I 
think, 1 can't do anything to put a 
stop to it Realiy, it's better to leave oflf 
thinking and just do one’s business. And 
JHT they send me out to look after the 
wotiiy^, I shall go and look after theml 
What ^ould yon have ?. In a time like this 
A tpeB'S self must be sacrificed. By-the-bye, 
you kngw, my sister M4sha is going aS 
a sister of mercy 7 * 

*No,tea%lf’ , ^ ^ 

‘She decided the day befm yeetmdayi 
and to-day she's gone to l«)i^,lt4odagii^ 
I try to dissuade h^'t f ’^ly askjrf 

0f of dpifii her 4ih»d*Ssa; 





wtiat 

i^’S^irtu holkl$‘''to 'tot^**. hft*4l 
,a* »uU«aj' a$ a f)<»r wfi^ * 
le^ ci# wt)rking «tt(^atlec Vdt gM Ibtr |tii 
satce tliat my'rf'Jter’s going anray, f»t tbft^ 
man is simply off his hiawl; he's 'pmiiAcIly 
mi*fe)ra4>le; he can’t work; he just dangle* 
ajfter her like her shadow. Oh, this predous 
love-!' Vasili Petrdvich. shook Uls head. 
' He’f gone off to escort her hom^* as If 
(he girl hadn't alwa}'s gone about tiie^straets 
by hersdfr 

'It seems to me, Vasili PetrMch, that 
itjjjs a pity he lives witn you.’ 

♦Of comm, it is, but who bould foresee 
this? ^ Die hat i$ too big for me and my 
sister alone; there was a spare roomi and 
why shouldn't we *ei a good fellow taHe it ? 


And tileo, of rourse, the good hdlow must 
go and tiimwe over head and eats 
Tp say ’the wth, I can't help|h<3ng i lit 
put out with^er too; which wtpts lCi!tlslha 
wfTse than sba is? He’s kind, and rio 
and a jolly good fellow altoi^ah^^. 4^ 
takes no more notice lhan if he 
liMwa '< ■ \ ' . I 

ti^i%ii,all v«(y She, hut Vet alm§ 
imjft } Ika h ’iutirih. If yt 



III «ee my tester And Kiam$^, -wih 
^^|^#ntni^-foom f titey’ll soon come.* > ' < 

Vasili Fwinrit^ Tm in a tumy toek 


i^bod-ljyiA* . . ‘ 

^ust as I got out into the street) 1 saV 
Hkiya l^etrdvna and Kiiama. They were 


silently— <Mirya Petrovna in front 
a certain fenreed osneentration about the 


eatpresskm of her face, and K^hama a little 


^||ddod her on one side, as though afraid |o 
*^k dose beside her, every now and then 


jl^ancing furtively at her fade. They passed 
W^hout sedng me 
I 


i can neither do anything, nor think of 
. anything. 1 have read the account of the 
third battle of Plevna. There are twelve 
thousand killed and wounded on the Russian 


and Roumaniaii side alcme, Turks not 
counted. . . . Twelve thousand. . . . Tbf 
number floats before my eyes in flgutA% 0f 
itretches out before me in an endless rdw 


of eoriMMs Ijdng side by dda If they anm 
laid ^kOttlder to shoulder tlmy wodUl 
Dead flve long: . . . 
hi this? , 

i I hays been told aoaetb&ij|ji 


* Hi name .grftsU iswsniak liWcjl K»i]! |te 4%^^1 
i(^ in tli«“i»(|?w of hwtoiy. lii^ wmS^ 
a^K^brnty : I do not t;*ke np^ ‘’^ay^ 
jl^]^ &!)<!, iwideed, caAiikot der t h»»l^ 
v|«W# »bout tlx* Mar, nothing but « J^fi0bf 
of revolt sgalBit the tihcddlog Of this 8«h 
blood A huU, before whose cy^s otiber ]l»ii% 
hke himself are slaughtered, feels, in sll 
babiilty, something of the kind. . . . He doofi 
not understand of what use his death can 
be, and only looks at the Mood with staring 
eyes of horrmr, and bellows despairingly te » i 
heartrending voice 


Am I a coMard or no ? 

1 w«i told to-<lay that I am a coward I 
was told 80, It is tiue, by a very silly person. 
In whose presence I had expressed a dread of 
being taken fw a soldier, and an avenion to 
the idea of going to the war. Her opinion 
% 00 way distrea^d me, but it raised id my 
mjnd the question:— Am I not iadfed a 
^immaidf Possibly all my sente of lOvolt 
ai^sinst |he thing that eveiyone count 
O^reat ow ij t Si te i from feagp for my oafo 
ipidi It worth while to Rafale , . 

tt itoid 41^ I* nMiatdfc aiMao(MS3k£tay 
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<isk at all, for the sake of any cause uijtSt- \ 
eter ? 

I did not btx>od over these questions fot 
long. I looked back over all my -life, all 
those occasions— it is true that Ui^ are not 
many — on which I have found myself face 
to face with' danger, and I could not charge 
myself with cowardice. I did not fear for 
my life then, and do not fear for it now. 

Ft is, therefore, not death which terriftcs me, 

*' . ■* 

Always new battles, new deaths and 
miseries. After reading the paper.s I am' 
'unable to .set about anything; the letters 
in toy book seem like rows of fallen men ; 
my pen ;s a weapon, making hi .ck wounds 
on the white paper. If it goes on tin's '.fay 
I shall really come to actual hallucinatlon.-i. 
However, just now I haw' got a new c.ire, 
which, to some extent, distracts niy attention 
from the one tyrannous thought. 

Ye.sterday .evening I went to the Lvovs*, 
and found them at tea. The brother and 
sister were sitting at the table, and K^ama 
was tramping quickly up and down the room, 
pressing his hand to his face, whi^ Wat 
.swollen and tied up with a handkerchi^. 
''What is the m,ittfir with you? ' I aslsecb * 

lie ma4e ho answer, except a gestitte of his 
hand, and ijdaticu^ed Uamj^ ' 





^ He ^ot & toothache, and then holt 
ev^Ued ijtp and a great abmss came,' said 
M&rya i’etf6vn% '| asked him to go to 
tJie d'-c^or time; but he wouldn’t, a^d 
now you sefe what it*s come to,’, 

‘ The doctor will be here ki a minute ; I 
went to fetch him,’ said VasUi Petrbvich. 

'Worth while!’ muttered Kkzma between, 
his teeth. 

‘ Of course its worth whi’e, when you may 
get .subcutaneous exti a^asacion ! And there 
you will keep on walking about, although I’ve 
lagged you to go to bed. You know how 
'these things soraetunes end.' 

* Docsn t matte' howtvoi it ends,’ muttered 
Kuzma. 

' it matleis very much, Kfjzma F6inich ; 
don’t talk nonsen.se,’ said Marya Petrovna, 
softly. 


Thc.se words •.vert- enough to smooth 
Kuzma down. lie even seated himself at 


the tabic ami uikeJ for some tea.. Marya 
I'etrivna poured d out and handed it to 
idm. When he took the: glass from her land, 
ld!s face assumed an expresatoa of abtolote 
rapture, whidt was so out of character ^with 
tlw grotesquely sa'ollen ,jc.hcek that I could 
not keep from smiling.' Lvov, too, lat^^d , 
only M^iiya Petr^iyha Iook<^ at K.^||ma 
gravely and pityinj^. 



' ‘sro/(^'mbxepiiss&.'^ 

‘ ^ ' -V feg; ^ 

doctor i»$sen<l$» -wrived:' 
merry follow, as Avsh aM 
jdfcy apple. Whim he. exmolnod ffatt 
'^^{i^dent*s neck, his usually jovW face became 
^trtipbled. 

'**]jet.us go into your room; I want to 
ermine you thoroughly.’ 

1 followed them into Kilzma’s room. The 
doctor made him lie down on the bed and be* 
gat^ to examine the upper part of his chest, 
cabtioasly touching it with his Hngers. 

/ Well, now, you will have the kindness to 
He dicnt- quiet and not get up. Have you 
' hny friends who would be willing to sacrifice 
a Ihtle of their time for your benefit?' asked 
doctor. 

' I think so,’ aUswvi^ Kilzma, in a hesi* 
.:-ta«lng tone. ' 

• M would ask th^,' said the doctor, 

■ gradouiHy, turning to me, ‘ to ivatch by the 
{N|tient day and night, and, if anything new 
■^sbimld occur, to send for me.’ 

' tfc left the room. Lvov went to the.doopr 
iMi' bm, and they talked tc^eidter a 
time under theit bmdi. I went to M«ij(ya 
.yfietrbvna. She 'was sitting in a thoughtful 
. .attitude, leaning her head (m,|^ hand and 
sk^j^tiltisg hisr tea widi 
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*i0bt*'of4n>i3a! wre^yowMe^t 
gmw to tbe w9r yet, and I ibave to 
6f mercy already, let us go to 
it must be very dull for him to iio« 
alone,* 

Kiizma greeted u*; with a inthe, somewluKtt,* 
impeded by the^swoUen ch«e^ ^ 

* That’s good -of you,’ he said ; ' I bagait)’' 
to think you had foigo*t«»i me,’ 

‘No, Kusma ^omich; we won’t fbvgest 
you now; someoi3j|e^l|M ait up with yotf« 
You see, tha| is twi w^lbea of wUfuiaei4* 
said Miiya Fetrd« 4 if«;||||^iilg, ' 

* And will you f ‘ tske# Khzma, timhily. ,, 
•Yc% yes ; only yoi|!feiust obey met’ ' 
Khzma shut bis eyes and blushed with*' 

de%hb 

!: ‘Ah, yest* he said suddenly, tiutdu^ ter 
me^ *g!ve me dm looking'^assh Ideusei 
there it H on the table* 

1 handed him the little round |ooking-4taas ; 
iKhixna a:^£ed me to hold the Ui^t, ana 


-f Ip 2 ^TkJ I f 
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TMrt ttttor ft jdngte wofd 
ting through. • 


* Tthdfly I waa told {tositively th«t^ 

$erve ftdii soon be called out I expetiwd 
t h H h^as not much affected by the news. 

X could escape the fate I dread so much ; { 
might take advantage of my acquaintance 
Wtth certain influeptial persons, and remain th 
St Petersburg as a state servant. My friends 
vrould ‘get me a berth ’ here, if only as clerk. 
But, in the first place, it \vould disgust me to 
fcsoft to such means, and, in me second place, 
40iHUHng^ that I cannot define, sits inside o# 
me, Judges my case, and forbids me to escap? 

the war. • It’s says this inner 

voice to nje 


Something has happened that I in no way 
expect id ** 

This morning 1 came here to take Mirya 
Betr6vna’s piavO at Ktiizma’s bedside. She 
met me at the door, pale, tired out wtdt her 
sle^lesS night;, and with traces of team ftboui 
her eyes. 

' is the matter, Mitya Fetrfrvna, 

iiif?’ 

Speak ioftly, please, ’eheirjhi^^ 
‘IJtajmu.lwmif' f . l^’saUoswif 



jt 'cbfy4ji0. . “Jl# 

*1^0, not yet . , . only fusee’s no tKiip& 
Bo& doctors . . , We called in asi- 
other ' ' , ■ ... 

She comd not speak ^br teas'® ’ 

‘Go in . , » look / . . Ws 
him.’ 

‘Dry your eye:; first :ind dih.k some water, , 
or yon will upset him ahogether.' 

* It’s all the srme Do you think 

he doesn’t know ■’ He knew yestf^rday, whe^ 
he asked for the looking-gfass ; you krrow, he 
would soon have been a doctor himself.’ 

The heavy smell of a dissr*cting theatre 
filled the room where the sick man lay. His 
btxl was lA'.ved out i'-to th- middle of thf . 
r<)om. His large legs and arms, 

lying straight at his sraesj verc shaiply out- 
lined on the < ounterpaneT if is eyes were 
shut, and his breathing was slow and laboured. 
It seemed to me that he had grown thin in 
one night ; his face had taken an ominous 
earthy look, and w'os damp and ( lanirny, 

‘ What has hapi>eneo to him ? ’ I a.sked in 
a whisper. 

tJIe will tell you. . . . Stop with idai 
. ^.4 . I can’t V . 

She went away, covering her face with hdf 
handf ind shaking with 'suf^ressed 'sobs, an4 
I sat dowh' h^ide the h^ and waited foe 
Khzma *tb wake. There Was dead silence' i^, 
u 
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, the room ; only the watch, lying on a table 
by the bed, ticked out its little song, and 
the patient breathed slowly and heavily. I 
looked at his face and could hardly recognise 
it ; not that his features were much changed^ 
but I saw him in an altogether new light I 
had known Kuzma and been on friendly 
terms with him for a long time /'though there 
had been no special intimacy between usj, but 
I had never bviore had occasion to enter into 
position as now I now looked back over 
i i< hi< , his joys a:ul ais«cpp«*»intments, as if 
they had betn myov. n. Up luJ now I had 
seesi principally tlu* comic s?rj^‘ of his love for 
Mr!lir)a Pctrd/iM , bia nou 1 realised how 
much this man nspt have suffered., ‘Is it 
possible/ I thought, *that he u in much 
danger/ It cannot Hosv can a i:\xn die 
of a ridiculous toothache? Marya hviravna 
is ctydng ior him ; he wdl get well and ali rdll 
go right/ 

lie opened hn > yes anrj sav, mu Without 
any cfut.gc in the expiession of his face, he 
bf*gan to .>peak pausing after each 

word. 

‘Good morriing. . . , Vou see , • , it's 
all up whth me. The end has coiite It has 
stolen on me . • . so ^suddenly ♦ 

‘ Tm m% on ^arth has hap- 

' ii:? N# I ' ■«i * 
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ptoed to you 7 t*&haps it's n@t so {)A4 aJ|^ 
ail/ ‘ " 4 ” ' 

-‘/‘Not bad,"* y«^ say ? * No, tny lad, it's bad 
enough. No mistaking trifles of this tund 
'There, look i ’ 

Slowly, methodically;, he dwfw back 'the 
bed-clothes and unfa.<!tened his ^irt The 
intolerable stench of a corp.se suddenly filled 
my nostrils. For a handsbreadth, beginning 
from the neck, the right side of Kiizma’s 
chest was black, like black velvet, covered 
with a faint bluish shade. It was gangrene. 

It is four days siiice I have clo«;d my eyes. 

I have been watching constantly by the sick 
man’s bed, now with Mlitya Petr6vna, now 
with her brother. It abtems as tliough life* 
haidly lingered on in him and yet could 
not leave the strong body. The piece of 
black, dead flerfi was rut out and thrown 
away, and the doctor ordered us to wash the 
great wound, left by the* -operation, every t,wo 
hetum. Every two hours, therefore, two. Or 
sometimes all three of us, go to Kuzma's bed,, 
turn and lift his great figure, bare cjie 
frightful wound and wash it with carbolic add 
and Ir^er, syringed through a gutta-per^ 
The water sprays in toe wou«d^aw|l, 
K£tanl| sometimes even finds stren^h to^rolfe, 
‘because,’ as he exjd^inSi ‘it tiOltea.’ 
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all persons who are seldom ill, he delights 
in being nursed and watted on like a child, 
and when MArya i^etV6vna take:? in her hands 
what he calls ‘ the reins of govennent/ ii , the 
' gutta-percha tube, and ^.prinklcs the wound, 
he is greatly pleased, and says that no one can 
do it beautifully as she, although her hand 
often shakes with emotion and splasher the 
water all over the bod 

How their relation one another has 
changed! Marya t^rtrovna, whu used to be 
for Kuzma something unapproachable, that 
he was afraid to look at. who u^ed to take 
no notice of his existen(e, now oft'^n ''''ceps 
. in siicnee she by his bed when he 
is asleep, and. nurses him devotedly , while 
he composedly accept > her care, as liis due, 
and taiKS to her like a father t > a httle 
daughter. 

At times he sufik.rs v’cry much His 
wound burns, he shakes all over with fever. 
, , At such inonamts sUange thoughts 

come into rny head Khzma vSeems to me 
a unit-one of who form the tens of 

th">U'-ands meiiti'>i.?xl it, t!ie war reports. By 
his illness and his suffering I tiy to measure 
the evil caused by the* war So much pain 
and sorrow^ here, in one room; on one bed^ in 
one ; and all this is hut a drop in the 

sea of miaety and anguish * suffered by the 
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hvge mass of inen wlio are sc:it^ forward, 
|>roaght b^k ’^.d laid upon the fields, in 
bloodstained hc^ps of bodl^^! some d^, . 
others still moving and groault^. 

I am utterly worn out wi^ih misi^blf^ 
thoughts and want of I must ask 

Lvov or MkryA Petrivna to take my place 
for a bit and let me get to sleep, if only for 
two hours. 

I slept like the dead, curled up on the 
little sofa, and was waked by someone sbak> 
ing me by the shoulder. , 

' Get up ! Get up ! ’ said Mirya PetrMma. 

I sprang up, and for a moment could under* 
stand nothing. Mitya Pctrbvna was whis- 
pering something in a quick, terrified way, 

* Spots I New spots ! ’ I made out at last. 

* What spots ? Where ? ’ 

*Oh, he doesn’t understand anything 1 
K^zma Fbraich has got new spots f IVd 
sent for the doctor already,' 

‘Perhaps it doesn’t matter/ said I, with 
the indifference, of a man just tvaked from 
sleep. . . . 

. ‘ Doesn't matter I Look yoursftlf ! ’ 

Khzma lay with his head thrown l»^k, 
shying heavily and restlessly. He toii^i^ 
his head from side^to side, and someth^ 
moaned . in his sleep. His cheat was hire 
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ahd I saw Upon it, a little way below the 
baridage covering the wound, two small, new, 
black KfKAs. The gangrene had crept on 
downward^ under the skii., sptcad, and now 
come out in two places. Although I had 
not had fiom the beginning miuh hope of 
Tvvover) . these new and certain 
signs of death inadc me tinn cold* 

Miiya retriyiia ^*it in a corner of the 
room, her hands resting on ht-r knee, and 
looked at me with despairing ey<*s* 

There is no need despair, Majya 

Petroyna. The come and look, 

perhaps it is not quite final* \Vc may pull 
him throui^h after all ' 

'No, we shall not pull hiiri throu|il> ; he 
Will die,' she whispered. 

* Well, he will die/ ! answered, as ^uliiy , ' for 
all of us, of course, thai i> a great misfortune, 
but you must not take it w teiribl) to heari , 
j’'ou h^e giowm Iook like a corpse hi 
the^se^st days/ 

*yyow knew’^ what misery I ha\e *smfcred 
in these days ! 1 cmnot i xplain to i: yself 

why it is so. I did not him, you know, 
and I don^t think 1 love him even now as 
he loves me; but if be dies it will break my 
heart! Evety thing will biing back |o yme 
his stea^ty Ws constant silence when- 
ever I w0 preaeiit though he liked talking, 
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‘ ' (it,/ « ' 

and talked 'ydl. There will '^ways be a 
reproach on .my Conscience, that 1 did pot 
pity Klin, did not appreciate his intellect, 
his heajl, his affection. Perhaps It will seem 
absiia'l to you. but I am constantly'' tom 
1 1 .'nted bv the thought that, if i had loved 
him, wc should have lived quite differently, 
everything would have been different, and 
this ridiculous, frightful thing would never 
have happened I thiTik and think, and try 
to justify myself, but something witliin me 
always keeps on saying, "It’s ray fault, my 
fault, iuy fault!'-” 

I glancr-ii at the patient, fearing that our 
whi-pcr.ng would wake him, and saw a 
change in his face, lie had awakened and 
heard what MArya P'-trCsna aa-.d, but did 
not wish" hu Ui know H. His lip-, quivered, 
hii cheeks fliisiteri, his face suddenlj lighted 
up, as a dull, i,MH-,oakcd ii.cadow lights up 
nhen the clouds that -ncriiang ii part and 
h't the sun peep th, rough. No doubt he 
forgot Ids sickness an.; tne terror .a death ; 
one feeling only tided hb heart, and over- 
flowed in Ivyo great tcai.s from under the 
closed and quivering lids. Mirya Petrbvna 
looked at him for a few seconds in a startled 
3^y; then a tender look came into- her 
faa^ and blushing, she bent down over the 
poor.h&lf*eorpse, and kts-sed him. 
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' He opened' his eyes. 

‘ My God, I don't want to die ! ’ he {nnrmurcd. 

Suddenly I heard a .strange, low, sobbing 
sound, quite new to me, for I had never 
telorc seen this man weep. 

I went out of the room. I was nearly 
reaJj' to blubber niy.self. 

J, too, do not want to die, and all the.se 
tboiHands do not want to die. Kuzma, at 
least, has found a consolation at the last 
moment, but there ? Kiizma, in spite of 
physical suiTering and the terror of death, 
cxpenenccs such a feeling that I doubt 
whether he wouM give up these moments 
any other'- in all his life. Ko, this is 
quite another thn-o' 'a -.th will aiwa}s 
be death ; but to d'o .inu>. ; loving friends, 
or to die grovel'ing in the dirt, in your 
own blood, exj-'tting every moim-nt that 
someone witi come and l.nish you, or isat 
the cannon will dove over you and tru'h 
you like a worm ... 

*I tell you, A*ank!y/ said the doctor to me, 
as he put on hl% cloak and galoshes in the 
Itall ; ‘ ninety-nine out of a hundred of such 
cases under hosp-tal treatment die, I place 
my hops only in the very careful nursinig, tl y 
remarkably cheerful mood of the patient, and 
his intense desire to recover 



^ Every patiait w isim to recover, &ctor.’ ‘ 

' Certainly ; but, in youf friend's case, there' 
arfe peculiar cireumst^MMCes to increase that 
desire,’ ^aid the doctor, with a smile. ’ Well j 
to-day we’ll operate again. We \vill fnal« 
a new aperture and put 'n drainage-tuh^^* 
so that the water may flow batter ; and we 
won’t lose hope.’ 

He shook hands v :tl» me, threw on his 
bear-.skin cloak, and drove od f vi.sit his other 
patients. In U'o cvcn'ni' he u-lurncd vvith 
t'ds instrimu n* . ' 

‘ I’erhiipi ^Ov, I 'i.tur coHe tgijc, would 
like to perioim the ope .itiun tor ptaetke?’ 
he aidtol.rov. 

^.v' -v nod(. ; J hi-, head, pulled up his sleeves 
and, -.vkh a p-ravr and gloumy exi’evs'on 
of fou Hi li; -.vurk. I saw how he put icto 
the wound ill astonishing in.arunwnt wdth 
a triple point, bow the points cut into the 
flesh, and how Khzrna clenched his hands 
into the bedclolhc'-- and ground lus tecfli 
with pain. 

'There ; don't be an old wosnan,' gloomily 
said Lvov, inserting the drainage-tube in the 
new wound. 

' I.S it very painful?’ ajked Mirya fc- 
$r6vna, gently 

‘ Not so bad, <k^ ; only I’ve got weak and 

worn out’ 
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** 

The bandages were put on, Kuzma was 
made to drink some wine, and became calm ; 
the doctor drove away, Lvov went into his 
room to study, and M4r>'a Petrovn'a and I 
began setting the sick-room to rights.’ 

‘ Put the coverlet straight,’ said Kiizma, 
in a soundles.s, even voice ; ' there’s a draft,’ 

I began smoothing his pillows and coverlet, 
according to his own in.stnKt/un'*, which he 
ga^e verj' captiously, assuring me that sonic- 
where near his left elbow there was a iif*lc 
hole through which a draft rttme, and asking 
me to tuck the clothe.s closer i-ouik! him. 
I tried do it as well as possible, but, in 
spite of all my cfioils, Kuzma still felt a 
draft, now at his side, now at his feet, 

‘You’re s<> clumsy,’ he muttered 'ff^jy. 

‘ Now there's a draft at niy back again, i . t 
her do it.' 

He glanced at Marya I'etrovnu, and if 
became quite clca' to me why I could not 
satisfy him. 

M^irya Pmbvna set de wn the mcdicinc- 
glass she v\as hoICing, and went up to the 
bedside. 

‘ The coverlet ? ‘ 

‘ Yes ; set it straight , . that’s r^ht . 
ttice warm 1 ’ 

He watched her whjjle she smootised the 
coverict ; then ''shut his «;yes and ,jfeH asleep 



with an ej^fitSBsion of chiidlik# delict on hia^ 
worn frice. 

'./tre you going home’’ asked Hhrya 
Pctf^»vniu 

‘No; I’ve had a gord .deep and can sit 
up ; btjt, if you <;• tn’t need me, I may &s well 
RO-’ 

‘Don’t go, plea.se, let’.s talk a little. My 
brother h a'wi-.)'s at his book.s, and it is so 
.sad, io bitter tf* sit •don'" v. ‘»h our patient 
when lie slecj>.s af;d '.liitik of his death.’ 

‘You must br* firm, MArya Petrovna; sad 
thoughts and t''ais aie fo'bidden to sisters 
of merey.’ 

'Ain. I shall not cry v, hen I am a 
of mercy. After aii, it wid he much less ha d 
to nurse the wouudet! than a man that is 
Him dcu.t to one.’ 

• Then yrm arv, r .-ally going ? ’ 

‘Of courjtf'. '.Vheth.cr he dies or whctlter 
he recovets, I .sha’l go in any case. I have 
got aca^^tomed t > the idea and cann(*t give 
it up I want a goorl cause I want to have 
.some goeal days, full of light, to look back 

* Ah. M’lrya i’etrSvnH, I am afraid you will 
find no light at the war.’ ■ 

‘ Why not"? I wdil work ; there is jfight 
for you. I want to take part in the war in 
some way— in any way.' 
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' ; To take part in it! Does it rouse no 
JhcMTor in ym ? You to saj' such a thing ! ’ 

‘Yes, I. Who told you that. I iike the 
war ? Only . . . how shall I put ^ ? . . . 
War is evil, and you 'and I and very many 
people hold that opinion, but it is inevitable. 
Whether you like it or whether you don’t, 
it will- be all the same, and if .you do not 
go to fight, someone else will be taken and 
a man will be mutilated or worn out with 
the march just the same. I am afraid you 
■^n’t understand me. I express myself badly, 
it mean this,— -I think that the war is a general 
misforttme, a general pain, and to evade it 
be excusable, but I do not like the 

idea.’ 

I kept .silence. Mirya Petrovna’s words 
put into clearer form my dun aversion to 
•the idea of evading military service. I my- 
self felt what she both felt and thought, only 
I differently. 

‘You, 1 believe, constantly think of how 
you can manage to stop here,’ she went on, 

‘ supposirtg you should be taken for a soldier.' 
My brother has told me so. You know I am 
ery fond of y^'and think well of you, but. 
bis buit in you does eot please me.’ 

What, would you lunte, M^a Petedvna’; 
Differeafjc^p^nlons. should 1 be answer- 
able? I didu't.be^n the upar.’ 



A CkwARD, . ‘ ifi* 

‘Noithef /(jw, ai-i' any of people whojj 
have died and yi!l die in it it They, ' 

too^dwould not go if they could help it, but 
they cannot get out :>f it, and you can 4 hey* 
go to fight, and you will stay in St Pel^s- 
burg, alive, well and happy, only because you 
have acquaintances who are sorry to send a. 
maa they personally know to the war. I do 
not take upon myself to judge ; perhaps this 
is excusable, but I do nut h'k" it — no.’ 

She relapsed iuto silence with an energetic 
shake of her curly head. 

At last it has come. ”'c; day I put on the 
grey rloak, and began the eii.-nicntary train- 
ing — the rifle practic?}, The words of com- 
mand still ring in my ear'-. - 

‘ Steady 1 Form into li i inc ! At- ten-lion ! 
Advance arms 1 ’ 

And I stood steady, and formed into line, 
and clanked with my rule a- I was told. In 
a short time, \\ hen I attain to sufficient wLs- 
dom in the matter of forniing into *ine, I 
shall be entered into some pa-ty of -.oldiers, 
ajid we shall* be put into trains and taken by 
, rail, and then divided among the regiments, 
to fill up the places left vacant by the killetj. . . 

.♦ Ah, .well, well, what does it matter ! Eveij^*- 
thing is over ; now, I no longer beloaijg to rsy- 
self, 1 float with tlws. streams The best thi^ 
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now Aot to think, not to argue, but just 
accept' all the cliances of life, and, perhaps, 
howl & bit when one is hurt. ... 

I have been put into a special division of 
the barracks for men of the privileged classes. 
It is distinguished by having beds instead of 
sleeping benches, but it is, nevertheless, fairly 
dirty. The place for the non-privilegcd re- 
cruits is altogether in.su ffcrablc. Until they 
are distributed among the various regiments, 
they live in a huge bani, u hich used to be a 
horse-tiaining ground It has been dividctl 
up by horirontal partitions into two storeys, 
after which straw has been brought in, and 
the place simply left to its temporary' inhabi- 
tants to domicile theuiseivcs how they can. 
The patliway down the miildlc is filled with 
snow and dirt, brought in by the boots of the 
people constantly entering. This has got 
mixed with the straw, and form an indescrib- 
able sloi^h. The rest of the straw' is dirty 
enough, too. Several hundred men sit, stand, 
and lie on it, those from the same district 
collecting tc^ethcr in groups — in fact, a 
complete ethnc^raphical exhibition. 1, too, 
$ci||^«>ut the jiec^le from my native dis- 
tiidt ' The tall, clumsy OukrainJans, in thair 
new jerkins and lamb’s-wool caps, were lyings 
elleatly, tuuldled up There were 

abcai^ ten ef i 
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* inotMiiug, n^ ighhotxft* 

Good xnoining/ 

‘ BctiO here long ? ' 

‘"Bout a fcurtnight And who may y*'^u 
be ? ^ asked on^" of then* 

i told him my name, which I foimd be 
familiar to al! of du v) 'i hey were somewhat 
enlivened by mretir^; .v neighbour, and began 
to talk. 

' Arc you h nne-sick ' I Jsked. 

^ Ihnv t: <1 c' fcM*)w heio being home-sick ?* 
dreary wnii I If tben’d even feed one 
piop-rly, but theto*-, no bearing the stulf 
ihey give you' 

^ A?Ki vdiere you to go now ?' “ “ 

' And who the dc«ce kno**:?? that To the 

'rtirkb, I s'posc/ 

‘ Do you ant to go to ifie war ? ' 

There nut ; i iU' h t > .'Cc theu * 

I began to nia! . inquirk . abv>ut o r n/i.i\e 
own, and the rcrobcction of home lousened 
their tongties I'hi.y t 'ld me of the latest 
wed<!iug, to celebrate which two oxen had 
been sold, a’^c of hww Uie bridcgr..t,in was 
taken for a soldier directly after, varus , of the 
pokas-.^ergeant may a hundred devils ride 
down his throat ') ; of how there was so little 
Wd remaining that several^ hundied per«k)ns 
had $tar|ed this j^car^ fioin the village of 
^ Markf^vka for thc^mur. . . , The con^r- 
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^tion was confined entirely to the past ; of 
the futur'^, of the labours, dangei and suffer- 
ings thai^ await u^' all, no one spoke. Not a 
man caix-i lo know anything about Turks 
or Bulga! ian.> or the cause for which he was 
going to die. 

A tipsy little soldier of the town com- 
mand stopi^d, as he passed in front' 
of our group, and. when I ag.un started 
the subject of the war, announced auihori- 
tatively, — 

*That Turk r ught to be thi ashed.’ 

•Ought to be? I repeated, invfduntaiiiy 
smiling at the posiliveness of his dcri^iou 

'Yes. indeed, - ir, — his very name shouldn't 
be left, the heatht i scoundiel ? ’Cau-t; wh>- ? 
Sec what a lot we have to put up with all 
along ot him not keepiup quiet! Now, if 
he'd behave, so say, properly .lod liiccly, 
and not make a furs, 1 should he at home 
now with my falli' i and mother, and a k ng 
s^ht better off But he kicks up .< .ow, and 
wetJcome to grief o'cr \i! It’s the trutli I’m 
saying, -you may take my v.oid for it Won’t 
you give rne a cigarette sir? ' he suddenly 
broke off, standing in position before me, and 
touching his cap in military fashion. 

I gave him a cigarette, took leave of mjr 
nraghbours, and wen(, home, as it was my 
oflWuty time. , ’ * ■ 
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' He kick«,up a tow, and me codie to gtiti 
over it,’ rattg in ray ears ^ ti{)e>y -<eoic^ 
Short and clumsy a$i it is, we cannot gel 
beyoiid this little sentence. 

There is sonow and despondency at the 
Lvovs'. Kiizma i» in a very bad sUUe, 
although his wound is now clear of gangrene ; 
he lies delirious, moaning, u-ith a frightfully 
high temperature. The brother and sisUs' 
have been constantly with him during all the 
days that I have been occupied with enter- 
ing the service’ and learning the disdpline. 
Now that they know I am going, the sister is 
sadder than ever, and the brother gloomier. 

‘ In uniform already!’ he muttered, when I 
shook hands with him in the room, littered 
with books and filled with tobacco-smoke,^ 
in which he works. — ‘Oh, you people, you 
. people ! . . .' 

* What sort of people are we, Vasili Petr6- 
vich?' 

' You won’t let me study — that’s what sort 
you areh. As it is there’s not time enough; 
they won’t let me finish my course because 
.they want to send me to the war; asdt is, 
t shall not know heaps of things— ^d now 
•you amd KUzma . . .’ 

^ ‘ Well, Khzma’s dying, that’s true but 
what have I done?’. 
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■‘Dear me, and aren't you dying? K they 
dori’t kill you, you'll go- mad nr put a bullet 
thmugh your head. I>o. you suppose I dew’t 
know you, and do }'ou suppose there have 
been no Instance'^ ? ' 

'What instances? Do you know of any 
such < ases ? Tell me, Vasili Pctr6vich ! ' 

: ‘ I dare say ! Much gootl 1 should do In' 
makhij, you more dismal than you are already ! 
It’s bad for you. And, besides, 1 don’t know 
anything ; I just said that without thinking/ 

But ^ ptr-^isted, and he t>jld me his ‘in- 
.starce/ 

'■ A wounded officer, a>; .arfilleri.st, told me. 
They had ju.s1 got out oi Kidiencn', in April, 
directly afut the declaration of war. It lained 
incessantly, and the roads fauly f!i'-.ippcared ; 
there was nothing left but mud .so deep that 
the weapons and transoms sunk in, right up to 
a vies of the wheels, h was so bad that 
the horses couldn’t manage ; bdj they tied on 
ropes £tnd set men to draw. On the secoml 
day's march the road was fearful; twelve hills 
in elet^ mile:., and nothing but bog betw'een^ 
..Th^ got into a bog^ and stuck there, It 
, j^ted cats and 'd('gs— there wasn’t a dry. 
j piread left on. them ; they were hungry and 
worn out, but the tidngs mus/ bp 
ciJumcj a o«an would pull 
and pall^ and facc-doannwardlB , 
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intu tlie uiud in a faiuting^fit' AtlartSw^ 
gnl to such»a sf<|Ui;!i tJjat tiiey <*ouldft*t move 
on a sin^e step furtiu r, arsd stiU they ijei>t on 
draj;fjing themselves to pieces. •* It's frightfu} 
evv n to remember what it v’ 5 like 1 ” sa«i my 
officer. There was a yonny iloctor with then , 
ui till- laht batch — a ften ' us fellow — and he 
hnr;-« out trying. ‘ I can't Lear thvs sight,” bo 
said ; “ rti go on in front." Well, off he rode. 
The soldici'1 cut a lot of branches, made 
almo.st a regular biid'.o t*\c. he sw'amp and, 
«f, 'itt. got out of the hole They tugged the 
L,tilc>y up oe to t'lc hiil, and there, behold, 
'.'■aj, the doidor ha* giny r<-nm a tree. . . . 
1 111 to ’", an msta? e tor y< i The man couldn t . 
.-tand the <■>( .so much nain, .so how do 

you ''.upp >'o you can oano ihc pau' li-elf? . .' 

‘ Vast’) Potrovich, don't tou think it’s easier 
to bear the pain oneself th.m 10 put an end to 
oneself like that doctor 

' Well, I don’t know that there’.-' anything 
consoling in being hafucssod to the .shafts 
yourself,’ 

‘ At least your conscience will not torment 
you, Va.sili Pctir'ivich.’ 

‘ My good fellow, all thath too fine for luc 
You’d better talk ^bout that with ni}* sister ; 
‘jglie’s a big'wig on such hair-splitting as- that. 
She 'can pull to piccr^s evpry Uttje pc^t in 
Am'a X’Hthifui. or, discuss Do.stoy^ vsl«|^, or 
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amytWag else you like; and no d<M)bt this 
hobby of yours has been analysed in some 
novel or other. Good>-bye, philosopher.’ 

I le laughed good-humouredly at . his own 
joke, am! held out his hand to me. 

‘ Where are you going ? ' 

‘ To the Wyborg Side,* to the hospital.’ 

. I went into Kurma's room. He was 
awake and feeling better than usual, as 1 wa.s 
told by M4rya I’ctrovna, who, as usual, was 
sitting by the bedside. He had not seen me 
in uniform before, and the sight' startled him 
unpleasantly. 

W'ni thej’ leave you here, or forward you 
on lo the army ? ’ he 8<^kcd 

‘ They will forward me on. Did you not 
know } * 

He kept silence for a moment . 

'I knew, but 1 forgot I can’t take in or 
remember many things, now. . . . Well, well 
... go. There’s norhing for it’ 

‘And you, Kuzma F6mich?' 
j 'What about "and I?” Isn’t it true? 
What service have y. )u done, that you should 
„ be let off? Make h.uste and di»‘ There are, 
people more w^aifled than you— -people that, 
have worked better than you» and they go 
, i , Set ray pillow stra^ht • . . . tfaatii' 
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I^e ^pokel rfOftly and irritably, aa^ tfioagfi 
trpng to spite someone for his illness. 

'All that is true, 'Kuzma, but am I not 
going?. Am I protesting tor myself person- 
ally? If so, I should have stayed' here with- 
out further question — il would not have been 
difficult to arrange. I don’t do that — I ami 
wanted, and ][ go But let ii>e, at least, be 
permitted to have my opinion about the 
matter.’ ■ 

Kuzma lay ^sS^^Eo^.-ey^lixed steadily on 
ccil'ii^afe^^ia^;’he.'d^ not hear me. 
At last' -hla iiead-to me. 

‘ Don't shy for •Anything 

serious/ h© gai^ . <iut aod irritable, 

and tpflify {..smap^ce^people without knowing 
why. . 1^;..^ as ^nipy as a bear*-! sup- 
pose it?» tirae^-'dietr o' • ‘ . 

“Ndnaensci ittlxmaf cheer'up The wound 
.is purified now aptf hsa^g u'p, and every- 
thing’s going wefiL Jt’s time to think of life, 
not dpath, 

MSrya Fetrdvna glanced at me wift great 
aad eyes, and i suddenly remembeaed how 
she had said, a fortnight ago ‘ No, we shall 
. not pull him through — he will die,' 

* Supposing I reidly wcie to come tp life ! 
\it4 would be jolly,’ said Kum»a, iiroiling 
j^tly. You'll be sipnt off' ■fo %% 
Miry4 Petr&vna aqd I will come oul.^e as 
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sisiter of mercy^ and I as doctor. Then, when 
you'fc wounded, I shall look after you, as you 
look '|i,ftec me now.' 

‘ That will do, Kuzina F6mich,' said Marya 
Fetrdvna, * It’s bad for you to talk so much : 
and bcsitle.s, it’s time to begin tormenting 
you.’ 

He submissively gave him-vlf up into oui 
hands We undres.-5ed him, took off the ban 
dages, and set to work uixin the great lacer- 
ated chest Wlien I directed the stream of 
water on to tbeliarc, bleeding wounds, on to 
the expose^ J^Ilkr-bonc, which glistened like 
jnother-dftpoa^V^ '’ein which tan aenjss the 
'vh'-le g^<^t' wouijd, ekan and unattai hed, .is 
*^hough thlsVere Jiiot a wound in the bcsly of 
a living man, but an anatomical .sp-.-cimen, 1 
thought ofothtr ,uounds, far more terrible, 
both in thcir^Xjjhracler and in their over- 
V helming numb^^i, and infiicted, moreover, 
not by blind •.et.sclcss ' chance, but by tiic 
conscious act ol mci., 

I do not write in this diary a word of what 
takes place, and wh.tt I hare to through, 
at home. My mother’s tear.s, whenever she 
sees hie, whenever I leave her, the strange 
gloomy silence \t t.ible when I am there, th&, 
‘-^der ,cit«wideratrnessb towards me of my 
u, .itcfft And sist^-^aJl jthjs is hard tp'see 



and hear, stii! hard<^ to write abdett. Whm? 
I think' that in n week X shall -^ve tp lo« alt; 
that is dearest to me 'in the w«ld, "ieyaa?ta1f*^ 
chpkcd.witb unshed tears. . ,• . * 

'■ 4' 

The time for the parJbg has come lit lash'' 
Fo-monow morning, at daybreak, our fSartji 
is to start by rail 1l have |>crmission to 
spend the last night at home, and now I sit 
alone in my room for the last time. The last 
time Docs anyone w'ho ha not suSiered it 
understood the bitterness of those three 
words ? l‘'or tlic last time we haxx- separated 
for the njght — for tlie last time 1 have come, 
into, this little iiiom and sat down at this table 
lighted with the faroiHar lamp, and Uttered 
with b<x.iks and paper. It is a wlude month 
since I luik'p touched them. For the last 
time I take up and lot'k through the work I 
began, I had to break it off, and now it lies 
dead, abortive, s«-nsete.sj». h 'toad of linish- 
fng it, off you go will* a thousand others 
like you to the « orld’s end, liecaiise hL-dory 
has need of yout physical rsowVrs. A? ‘ ‘r 
your mental powers, forget them : no one has 
any need of them. What ‘does it matter that 
you have spent many years ip training them, 
in preparing to make of^them? 

Xn iin»nt^t»ser'uuknbiyn*ofgantsra, oj^whlSt 

. form a mtnuV part, chooses to%ut you 
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throw you away. A«d wliat cart Jrou 
do against Its wift, you — 

‘ Thou, the great toe * . . * 

There, there, that wdll do. I had better 
lie down and tiy to -get to sleep; I have to 
get up verf early td-8iorrow, 

1 asked that no one should come to the 
•station with tnc, A '•deferred parting would 
tnean only useless tears. But, when I was 
seated in the crowded railway carriage, I felt 
such a heart>crushing sense of loneliness — 
such an utter despondency that it seemed to 

f p as though I would give up everything in 
e world for a few minutes with someone of 
my friends. . At last the hour for .starting 
arrived but the train did not move ; for .some 
reason there wasa delay. Hadf-an-hour passed, 
an hour, an hour and -a-half, and .still it stood. 

, In an hour>and*a>ha|f-l should have had time 
to go home for a bit. . . . IPerhaps .sotneona 
will come after ail. . No, no, they all 
think Ifae train has started before now ; no 
0|i® '*^11 count on its being late. Still it Is 
posslh^ ... And I .sat Ijooking in the 
,4|rccfion from which they m^ht come. I 
.Isave x]«!ver known the time drag so siowly, 

Tft4 ihai]p soupd, 43| the horn,* playing thev * 
i#*(hdKinade'.'iiie 9^^ 
had go| 01)1- of the tndR )|^*were shl|>duqs: m" 



%ipASii on tbe „ 

Tlte wilt 

iktM^etnoimt, . . 1 ^. '' » 

%i ii was not m. the 
si&tor, almojft rao tip 4# caitfl||9l, fuii4 

ight of thorn was a real deligtilc^ toe** 1 
not remen h*. whit 1 said to I d^OQt 

nwrtembcr what said to met ^htoef^ hfR! 
scatance — ‘ K’'''ma li dead*' 


With this sentence the notes in the'pockeli 
book end. * 


A wide, snow’Covered plain. White hiljlli 
.ntlldiini! It, and v • the hilh are w'ldlili 
ftdited trees. The *ky is low and hdlivy} 
there is thaw in the air. T he rifies crack, 
catninn^&iiOts resound in quick suceesiddift; 
smoke cjsers one of toe bills and cree|ai 
a|owly down into the plain Hirot^h tih^ 
imoite can be seen a black, mbving mass. 
On iookinj^ hxn^iy one can see that tt comisbi 
of separate black <h>ts. Many of those dots 
are already motionless, but others keep moiHIn^ 
qn and on, although they are sUtl^far irefin 


theif goal, which is visible only by the aHu^ 
qif wm^e lisiag trout it, ahd although thmr 
teidiinthcveiy lilonte# 
t iNudttte battalicwi lying b the shew, 
fmm 0m Ithpng Ws ride i« hia hand 
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ha:v« not been piled^ watdhes the xttowbt* 
mkats the black tnass with ail its thoosanMl 
eyes. ' 

* I'befe they go, lads, th»e they go! , . . 

tb^’U never get them I* 

*And why ever do they want to.leae{> us 
here ? They’d manage it fast enough with a 
^ ofhdpw* 

* Anybody d think j«>u ivere dred <»f j-oor 
life,' gloomily remarked an eldcrl / ‘ ticketed ' 
s^ier. ‘ Lie still, when you’re put hei«, and 
thank God that your ikin'd whole.’ 

shall be whole enough, daddy, never 
lehr!' answered tlie merrj’- faced young 
sol4isr. MVe been in four actkms and got 
i,.nothing. Just at first, while your strange to 
it, like, you feel queer ; but afterwards, not 
a bit. Now, it’s our harhtis first action, so 
1^- doubt he’s repenting of his .s5a.«, eh ? 
i say, bmrintt' 

*Wh»t?’ asked a ratlier thin soldier, with 
a'biack heard, who waa lying beside hint 

’* Ciwer up, ’ 

* I%t all rights my lad, thanks.' 

^ ‘ Ydft stick cm to me if you get queer. IVe 
Jypett iof already ; I knew about It. But out 
a phicky lad ; he woift turn tail 
Belbre you, though, we had tkejfc 

wQlantem, and wh^^ we got to 
ttitd ’flbfe . bails ,; began 'to fly, be' 'and 



Ipaijcd mnjf iti kfut]:»»ck Ikii 
«!»t oad rutfi a afiS* hlin »kii^ INillfi 
Wm hi thfi iMi^ Tb&t sort dT lldl^ won'! 
do, ’cause, you s«e, there’s our oalb.* ** * • 
*Don'r be a&ald, I sha’n’t itfMn»|ted 
the hanm, adtly ; ‘ there’s no imtkf 

from a ball' ‘ * 

'Course not; ho^v can you get. away? 
The ball s too quick for thaL ... * Heart 
alive ! ours have stopped ! ' 

The black mass had stopped moving, and 
poured out a sraok> volley. 

‘Yes, they’ve bcguij fiinp ; they'll go back 
d'rectly. ... No, thej’rc moving foiwaids! 
Holy Mother God, protect them ! . . . 
There ! There ! Thtie again 1 . , Eh, 
lo jk what a lot of wounded ! And tiicy 
don’t pick them up 1 Good I,.ord ’ ' . . . 

A ball 1 A bai' t ’ cried out several voices 
Sometbmg, hide d, whizzed in the air. It 
nvas a stray, chance shot, flying acwss the 
reserve. Another followed it, Chen a third 
The battaH in bcgdi i > rouse up. 

‘ A stretcher f ’ crit d someone. 

One of the stray shots had done its work. 
Eour addiers ran to the wounded man i^Uh a 
$tceteher. Suddenly on one of the*i|dl|Nf, in 
'another d^f^etbn from the place of the attack, 
ihme af^peared se^ll.flgurts oi and 
Imra6i, Ibm viddeh ibw abatply a, 




«Qiin4 tx&us ^ «n(^ '^vitftff; t9 Htt 


< '.’The scoiuK^’s aiMng at as I* eriled tiie 
^eny soldier. 

r> The grenade hissetf and buzzed ; a detona* 
jtlon ttsi^nded, . . . The fuetty soldfer 
preyed his face into the snow. When- he 
raised his bead, be .saw that the iarim waS 
Slying beside him, face downwards his arms 
'Stretched out, and his nt ck unnaturally bent 
round. Another stray shot had made a 
great black bole just over his^right eye. 




AN OCCURRENCE 




jt^e ma|to bejflia to be% 
ys fui[}fs.« .The |Kddief% liki « floejB i»( iSmiP 
«t the ipLshIng, shc^d an(f ptudi^ 
mother and swayed ■ from dde to'^sic^ 
foundering and trj^g to free ditihr 'jf^C^ 
, which stuck in ^he niuddy bottom. 
adjutant and the commanders of comptm^l 
vwho were on horseback, couid, of coarsr^ 
ridden across veiy comfi^ably, but, $edN|P^ 
the example set by the genet ai, rode up V 
the viater’s edge, dismounted, and leadlil^ 
theii horses by the bridle, wa'ieJ V rough thd 
dirty water, whu h the soldiers' icet had left , 
thick and brown. Our company, ^vhich wi0-\ 
formed of the taiiesi men in the battalion, got;’ 
across without much difficulty, but tiie 
of the eighth company* who waded side by.i 
'side wtfh us, and weic all of smad statihe, 
were immersed up to their ears ; seme eydpt 
bugaa to choke and caught hold of us (Sf'l 
iUpjBort. A Httie soldier of gipsy race, with 
a white face and a'idely dilated black eyes, 
let hft life go, and caught Unde ZlddcoV 
|t<mnd thei neck with both handa ' IJ||ikil^^^^ 
the gipsy, some one caught the stote% 
teeapon and saved it ftom sudung. ’ 

hik|ttty yafds futither on the ' water 
^d the mmi, Ming 





/ srcaass . 

edg^;^dv{ng aAd swearing at one 


, smother. j-lS^y of 0 ut men were laugblng, 
the eighth company was in no laughing 

mood ; the faces of some Of them were blue, • 

" /> 

not with cold alone The riflemen hurried 
Ihem on from behind. • 

'/'u*Como, mannilcins, geft onl- You’ll be 
pkif-iirowmd ! ' they shouted. 

■■ '"'And no wonder,; it’s easy to get drowned 
Ihfcei' answered Voices from jthe eighth com- 
*lt’s easy for him to lead the way; 
hardly got his ■ whiskers wet /He’s a 
, ^le.sort of a hero ; we might have all been 
^•ld|(»w'ncd heoause of him. ' • 

. ‘ Voii should Imve erq^t into my kettle, aird 
' Td hstye cariie<fc*you over as dry as a bone.’ •. 

. *Ah, you see,- 1 didn't think of it,' good- 
cP^imdumlty smswered .a IHtle .soldier. 

The cause of all this^onfusion having by 
4^ tiine got his feet out of the sticky mud 
the bottom and reached dry land, stood 
• tuajesticaily on shorq watdsing the 
floundering in the abater. He was wet 
through and through ; the w'ater was dr4>ping 
from his Jotrg whiskers. Stnuuna loi 
'wdfear ran from fats clothes; his patent tc^ 
'^^ts. were swollen out with wa^, as bp- 
. JsStoj^ simttting to encourage the sojbdM^ ' , 
1"^ SuvorotTs fasliy^i^ 





Wmmif 4% ii4 gd^mu^ m 
ti m^mwtd <»ie of ^ ifiMiea frcRQ 
msA. ' 


•WI»t’< it to you?’ 

*To {l»$^ It’s not only I but the whole 
company that's better oft At least we shall 
get two days’ peace. There's no bearing 
him; that's what it is to Ate!’ 

' Patientx, Cossack ; you’ll be hetman some 

day!’* 

‘We’ve got to have patience, but I doubt 
we sha’n’t be hetmans, unless it’s in the next 
world,’ remarked Zhitkov in his usual gloomy 
tonej ‘ if we get shot by the Turka* 

♦Come, uncle, don’t you get melancholyj 
Vou ^ould think of how you and 1 bavd 
got ourselves dry and comfortable, and the 
Bride’s driving, as wet as a drowned rat,’ said 
Feodoiov, and everyone burst out laughing 
at the joke. 


♦ An Ottiwtioiactt pta?etl>, d^tiivnknt to * Liw, hor$4*» «nd 
fm% 01^ 





v: 

UR road still ran beside the nklS* 
way, and we were constwR%' 
passed, as we inarched, by txaini 
fitll people, horses and Stotes^ 
The soldiers looked enviously at the horscsf 
muzzles protruding from the open doors of 
the goods-trains passing m Lucky horses, 
to have carriages g^ven them — and we on 
'foot! 

* Horses are stupid, they’d get off their fesj^/ 
says Vasili Katpycb, dogmatically. 'Thafs 
the use of being man — ^to knour how to 
behave.' 

One day, during a bait, a Cossack galloped 
up with important news for bur c^mapding 
officers. We were called up and formed loth 
ihMt hr our widte shirts and without knanpheiol' 
or weapona Koae of us knen# the ^ 
Xht cdScers examined eadt Imtwm 
; Weattcl as iisaal» twoia’^ ab§M^ 





e, aiuJl'- after a rather lo^ ,pki«ea|. 
re-forming, the regimeut yttiK 
pri^’vfflsi two ranks aloolg tbe Jina 
' ;«>w of shirts stretched 6ut fiw thuree- 

. ^dait^ of a mile 

t *Menl’ shouted the major; 'His Majesty 
Emperor is going to ^ss 1 * 

^ We stood and awaited the Emperor. - Ours 
a provincial divisjon, which had bdifi 
>|p^ered far away from both. St Petersburg 
^^nd. Moscow. . Not more than one in ten of 
;■% soldiers' had ever seen the Tzar, and all 
'.SWI^d the imperial train with impatience 
Half-an-hour passed, and still the train did 
not come ; the .men were allowed to 
sit dqwn. Com'ersations * and anecdote* 


‘ Will he 'Stop ? ’ a.sked someone; 

St(^ for evety regiment! 
us out of the window it's as 
moch as he‘il do.' 

^ whidt is he i: 

a lot of goierals with him.' . ^ 


him,- I saw biia tfi^ y^tf^ 

Khodynka, M that? 

feikerspr^O^t his.Jun^^ 




stiftliW A|>fM»m!( % the i||iiijpim||li^Nlb0 j 
tli^ent nm »mi fbraifd'btf^ ,1^' 
lassccl the tram adSh oefV*wt^4«*jlJp*?^ 
visions. Ti»ea'h{l!e-<«pjlHaK!®iNtml*o^^ 


looked gilt ^ the wuitbws M. o4 teiigltljig jit' 

. something. The Empewor'j teMo followed fiW* 
hondred yards b^iind ; the enjitoe^river,^©- .' 
ing the iti^ment drawti up in Une, slackened 
speed, and the carriages pass - 4 , pond«|:ouidy 
rumbling, slowly befon* the eager eyes that 
looked at the windows. But a|l the finds' 
were drawn; a Cossack and ar^ of5cer> stho 
stood &n the jpl.itform the last carriagfe, ' 
^re the only f*<':,upants of the train that we 
saw. We wat* hed the train going off, IWtiat 
and faster in the chslarte, and then, after 
standing another three minutes, returned to 
|the bivouac. The soldiers were grumbling 
and* disappointed. 

be ages before we see him now I* ,* 
aKat wfe saw him vciy soon. _^efore t^ch- 
ing Pioeshti we were told tiiat the Eii^pwor ^ 
would inspect the regiment there. 

passed before him, just as we word after 


the march, in the old dirty white shirtJi| ^ 
twlwers, In the old rusty> dust-covered |ck>t8 
wfth the old unsightly burdens of IcnfiMadIti 
Mscuit^Waliet and bottlb hanging by al^rig. 
There Vas' about the soldiers notb^ elisutn»."< 



^ wew all wry.%atSi 
*^ofdinaiy peasants; nothing hot th^fa^ 
jSScte and cartridgp-bi^ Showed tiiM: ditfse 
''pittSants 'were on their way to the iyar» ►Wis 
JWe formed into a narrow coltnni), ibar 
<¥wea^ the streets not Being mde enoi^ ibr 
08 to pass otherwise I marehed on the out- 
trying to keep in step and in line, and 
-taking only that, if the Emperor and his 
sn<ie diould stand on the side, where I was, I 
^^^uld ha've to pass befutc his eyes, and quite 
cU3»e to him. But. glancing at Zhitkov, who 
^ marching next to me. I saw that his face, 
dtro and gloomy as ever, was nevertheless 
1^‘tatsd, and I felt that a part of the general 
«^ation w-as communicating itself to me, and 
that my heart had begun to beat faster than 
Usoak, It suddenly seemed to me if emy- 
depended for us upon how the Emperor 
look at us. When, later on, I had to 
^ ^ experienced a 

ji|w» sensatkxi. 

flMU marched &stcr and faster ; the 
fwiger, the gait freer and bolder. I 
neisJ to make any effort to keep in 
iwcarineas had goo& It was as if 
-I wings which carried tts for- 

JS « - ’ 


. - —S'* C4MrH7a 119 lor* 

from which.jfooadifed already 
a dealing ^haitahi •' I 

4i««AiwUi;k..a.- 







STOgJMS 

Ir* 0»6 jp^«<»ttstome(I fifing 

But ail tilts- kst (ottnighi^ eveiy time that 
I’m not ga^v«~4lUit is, not tipsy can 
<1 ^ 82^y without 6eing^ 

and when i . am quite alone, I beg;in to 
think, I don't want ,to, but I can't help 
•it; there’s tjo getting ?!d of these 
•tlioughts : ithe only 'way to ibrig^^is. to 
go to some -place where there ^toy% \lot 
-of peopie, where there is drunkenneto .and 
rollicking. !, too, Ijegin to drink and'rolH^ 
.■*r-one’s thoughts get muddied, Tone forgets 
everything; then it's moio bearable Why 
w&Siif^ that so before^ from the verj' day that 
‘ I flutig over cverythiiqgf? I’ve Hv^, here, in 
.this wa^chdd room, more than, two years, 
sp^t ail my ♦ time in the same way, fre- 
quent the -lame * Eidorados ' ‘ and ‘ Palais 
de O^alj' .jhid all this time* Jf i wasn't 
hap^4^,et leaft I i^dn’t think about being 
whapjyj hut' now, it’s quite, quite dtf- 

Hdw titosome, how stupid I It’s the 
, i slu’n't phanger^^ihi^- change, fie- 
»Jr wwd 'to^chaege: I'm 

red to^S'liib; I. Imow my path. Why, 
^ l|»e (which cme of tny acqum^, 

.brings |&e, and alw^' 
in' 



^tie a dott, at^ 

.of <fi|pwrOBj Upwar6f^\6Km 
«,;Iitt!< *achoo!-|rir], then a 
4i^rf,*a mother of a fe'aliy, 
venerable old • wptnta ; and\ flio pthei. 
side, downwards, a shop'ghri 
jdieo— il, f, and I again. The find is I, as 
T am n«w the seot^, Sweeping, the crhl^ 
dng .wt^ a iwoom;. and thi thirds shc.^iis 
q|uttc> dJsgustit^ a hideous old 'sfoiaiith; 
‘Only I sha'n’t lA igyself com^ to tha£ Two^: 
or. three more years, if 1 can stand 1^ 
so kmg, and ItJicn the E}caterimnstc^‘.cana|I 
I have' courage mough for that; rth't^ 
'%fnS 6 . , ' 



’ ,®at how odd that artist p\ after' 

^ .s«iiool-glrl, are kauttd to follow’ the 
modest maiden, the,hMnoutahie'fi^her amS 
^ri^mot}m?" ATnd I? Tha«^ h<|^Ye% I, 
mn 8t^. ^tne with'; Fmndv 'and • German 
,'SomewlHjre on the Nevsky I And I think 
T haven't forgotten yet Jiow tsa paint flowcfs, 
ahd I remember «r s« 

^ms<^ler tht d'V^sse'i and I remember. 

and Lerfoontm*, and evei|^ioe-^. 
^tsierytiiing ; im) th<r mm'ninaftWs, that 

%il^|iimrible left a 

1^ relatiofil vho 
Idiey ‘^tqok in the fHTpiut^’ «md 




:57^/b' 

‘ \ ' V • , 

;^li8i{ointCi'^-'!^)ts!dfi<^ tint 

!1^, and liow glad I vac In my foo!fallinaa»| 
tifd aB die Bes and filth 'd!ier& fe’ tjponfr 
society,' fkrnl , which I passed Into this 
in ydikh I stepefy' myself witli- 
#3. . ; *. y«s^ now I have be^in to dr^ 
even ghi, * Hpriurf*' my coosin Olga Nlfco-' 
laievna wotild cry. 

And, indeed, isn't it kormtr? But, in 
truth, am I to blame ? If, when I sum 
A dhild of seventeen, ^t had lived cooped 
within four walls, and sfeen no one hot 
children like mj'self and a few mammas since 
I was e'ght j’cars old, I bad met, not my 
iuhtaldf t'/icnd udth hi-; hair d la Cap&uhy 
but some other man, *orae hmest man ; then, 
tip doubt, all would have been different, . . . 
What an absurd idea! As if dicre w«-e 
any horusst men 1 Did I ever meet any, eitlwr 
b^oee dr after my catnstrophe ? ooih I 
, believe that honest people exist, when, of 
^ scores 1 know, there is not one that 
t'f.jomdd^eoeedfn t.ot hating? And can i be^^ . 
llIiEwe% whm here come hind^ds fom their 
l^kd^ildren (a1inptit.clK}diefi,«if 
Iburteen a^ 4£tpen), of 'good taxitiika,'rand • 

. pamlytic old men, with one foot In ttlBtf 

‘ I h^'hath^ mai despint^ 



AMpeeuMMeiteW 

desf^bte crcaturr, when I ae^ am<p§< 
^raoni! liko a certain younil German wttK 
tattooed on his arm just above 
the c!L<w. He «3fpiiifif.-d to me himself 
that it was the name of betrothed. 
at>er hist da me nr Idebe, aUerliehstes iJeh- 
cheo/ he said, lookiisg at int. with his greai^ 
eyes, and, moreovei , repeated some verses of 
Heine. And even proud 'j explained to roe 
that Heine uas a great German poet, but 
that they, tne Germans, had poets still greater, 
Goethr. and Sc.hi’.ier, rmd that such p<3ets 
could only be boro of the great and gifted 
German nat,'->n. 

Hov { long' I to scratch iua vile, fair, 
baudsOiHe, Hmtat J..ccJ out, iuttcad ni that, 
1 only to^'cd of.' a glasa of port wine rii.^r 
he gave me, and forgot meryiiiing 

W'hy shf uid I think in' nty fu* ire. whoa 
I know so well what it will be ? Wliy .siiotiW 
1 diink of my pa-.t, when there is nothing 
in it for which I v.otUd exchange ray present 
life? Yes, that’s true. If ,t were offered me 
to-day. to gp back .thr to the elegant sar- 
rouodings, to the p«>p_*c with fashionably- 
parted Jhair and chignons, ’me words — 1 
‘.|roald oot jr^tum. I woW «trl, ,.and ;|!lea,t 
my'pQ:^ . * ■'* ■** ' 

Y<ta,‘9^i ,1 a i>ost And I. h3p>^, am 



STCfhlSS 

1 am n««d(^ TIk: other -day 
cauTO to cne a very t^U^tive Ud irtMa* 
ivpfisted to me by, heart a Mibolc page from, 
soflae book oV other. ‘ That’s our f^iosoptser. 
osf' Ru^^tad philosopher/ he said. Thi« 
|ihliosopher said something very vaguer »nd, 
1m me, very cumplimeotary ; something to 
]^e edect that we ate the ‘ saletjr'Valvefr Imr 
the publJc^ifpassions.’ . . . The won^ am. 

and 4 ^. 4 i}i|losophet', no doubt, is had ; 
sM iJfoist of all was this bo>-, rei.M*atinjr these 
■ safety-v-|}vcs ' 

For that matter, the other day. the scune 
hfea came into my head J was before the 
Rustics of the peace, who sentenced me to a 
line of fifteen roubles for indecent behaviour 


in a pubi>c place. ' " 

jfu'jt at the mornent when he pronounced 
thfc sentence^, at which, eveiyoue stood up, it 


wocarred to.nie-*Why docs all this pubhc 
•such /jontempt r> Gmihed, 
^^p8A:»;in a filthy, disgusting busu»“ss^fulfij 
must.contenipttbjeiEd' duties, but no.nc the 
d|«3 It *s a, duty 1- rhis judge, toc), fulfils u 
mfift hl^t we both ... 

i f«(^ thult 1 ^ink, 
tadHuag. that I''4||l*^‘ * 
|M p ||l^ |y vt ipix^up to> 
anytmi^ ; shamriTul ha^ where 
evening, and 




My temfijes, ^ere js a' < ^ 
ears, cveryU>ing is dfut^g abottf^aniJ 


ing in tny hear^, and I myself am wliiKHx^- 
away somewliere. . . ^ I want to Stop 
to Itold on to something— if it were ohly a 
Iteaw — I havot't so much as a straw; * 
That’s a lie ; 1 iiav-e t and not k 
but maybe som^tung strot^r; but 1 ii^ysalf, 
have sunk so low that 1 don’t choose to po^' 
mit my hand tp seize the stay held out tot mo 


It happened, 1 tlxink, at the end of August 
I mnember it was a b^utiful autumn even-: 
ing. I was walkmg in tb: aummei gatdeii, 
and Ihett^made acquaintance with this ‘stay.’ 
There was nothii^ aotireanie about Utis man, 
except, perhaps, a sort of good-natu«>d talka- 
ttveness. Heboid me about newly all his 
wqoairtUnces and aifairs. He was twenty- 
' fiiT; aod-his name was Ivan Ivanovich; He 
, was neither faandsc.ne nor plain. HU chatted, 
'whh tae just* as with some acquaintfmoej 
^d me anecdotes about his sujprior 
oMcHhand dkplatned to me what waai|o{ng 
be ,4<me in. the d<|paji,m#tt wlw|», he 
serves, ' , • ' ■ , . 

' He wtmt itwhy. end 1 forgot about^lum.^ 
a m^cEih lie twied upland, 


iiSuN’ S3VIfr£f mOMf SAMSmM- 

" tat^ up fteoray, thfn, unhappy. When fws 
cailli^ In 1 was i^utte startled at the tragic, * 
unknown face. 

* You retrosmber me ? ‘ . ■ 

That moment I remjnissd him, and said so 

He coloured, 

‘I thought you wouldn’t remember, be- 
cause, of course, so many — 

- The conversatioiubroke off. We sat on the 
sofa; I at one end, he at the other as if he 
had Come to pay a visit for thf firsf time ; 
atilf, straight np— even heading his top-hat in 
his hands. We sat some time ; at last he 
rose aod bowed 

*Good evening, Nadye;jihda Nikolaevna,' 
he said, with a sigh. 

‘How do you know my name?’ I cried, 
firing up. My current name was not Na- 
dyezhJa Nikolaevna, but Ev enta, 

I spAce to Ivan Ivantj- ich so fiercely 
he was quite start ;cd. 
cKdn’t mean a 'y harm, Nadyeriida 
N&oUlevua ; I won’t tdl anyone. 1 know 
Piotr Vasrilyevich, the police inspector, and 
he told mst all atipul you. i to say 

**.’E'Vgenia,” and iaicl yam real name by a 
tif tiM torque.’ “ # ' 

• But te!J foe why you came to me ? 

a*M|^ toobeU me !o thfc 

iwe.i 



liMl 

tmV t m 

‘ intfk^ dim % |i<MH^y ^ W ^h 

don't come td me any more. I iSott'^ iMWt , 
yoOr acquaintatfee. 1 have no j a t og turf a t 
anoes. I know what fm came ^ I ' lltii^ 
poIIceman*<i story Interested you. Yoo 
tlioiight ‘'here’s a rare case; an edoeated 
girl fallen Into such a life." You wanted to 
save me? Go away! I don’t want your 
helpl I'd rather be left to rot aloiie 


' tluwi~ 

* 

1 glanced at hia face and broke off, I saw 
that every word was as a. blow to him. He 
did not speak but his mere look silenced roe. 

' Good evening, Nadyerhda Nikohtevnai’lie 
said ‘ I am very sorry that 1 hurt you— 
and myself too Good evening 1 ’ 

He held out hh hand to roe (I couldn't 
help giving him mfoe), and vent slowly 
out t heard hhn go downstairs, and saw 
from, the window* how he crossed the court 
with bent houi and slow, unsteady steps: 
.At the gate he turned, looked up at m} 
idildows, and disappeared. 

Ahd thhi man m^t be my *8tay.' I have 
oidy to eay k ^rod tr^^^HKCome a lawful 
wife, tiie lawfid wife of « poor bit honowabie 
(■Mtot «td even to become a|toarblItbanml^ 
dble fitothm, ^ the Lord in hie wtMh siia|ld 
Mnd taen cpd* 



% 



PAY Yevsey Yevsiich said to 
me: — 

here, Ivan Ivanovich. 
Fm In old man; listen to me, 
YonVe bdiaving in« an unreasiniable 

manner; take care y<»i don't get into hot* 
at head*quarters, ray good sir.’ 

He preached me a long sermon (beat- 
liqi; ab^t the bush and avoiding the main 
p(^t) about the office, about reaped: for 
rank, about our general, about myself, and, 
at list* touched upon my trouble We were 
ahsing *** ^ restaurant where Nadyezhda 
HlkdliKvna often comes with her acquaint- 
fttcea ' ^ 

, Yevaey Yera^ noticed everytiung long 
attd wormed a ipt of details out of me. 
<1 couldn't hdj^ my stupid Uabbed 

td' mi aloK^ Iratst c^b. 



^ iimif^ 'Iprtf' 

*ittss libo# 'a giood-^or-nptifUni^ ereatdVe Uke 
i^t I Wby; fhe dkut^ fcer ! 

(btasioess is ai yOUn? If it « era 8do^^ 
gpttdt, ieapecib^l% surl; but eraattue, 

' paying youc pr«st|»c»^' '■' ''•/•• 

iTevsey Yevsfidi «wen spat <«i the 
After that he:c^mfetumed 16 the at^}e^V 
of bis grievance (Yevsoy Ye*, -^h hooeatly 
takes it as a «grievatw;e), but did not use 
‘ strong tangua;;^ any mor^ because be stat 
that it was unpieaaant to me. For thtd 
mattser be; cooidt«'t restrain iiimsclf for long ; 
and airiiough at ■ first he tried to speak 
evasively, he always ended with the isame - 
OpBclusioO'^-that Z ought to drop it ; care 
killed the cat, and so on. 

> 

And" too, feel, strictly speakir^, the 
eame ' thing that be repeats every day. How 
often have 1, toe, said to myself that I Oahst 
drc^ i)6 and hang care! Ah, howij^o^n! 

as oftert, after such fchoug^ttJtj I 
gotm Otd: of dooie, and my feet have 
me jnto that rtr^t. . i . And^tben 
she xoines, iin€h, tinted face and dariri^oed 
. e^fXTWS, i» M velvet chs'di and coqa«|tish. 
8eabikfl^’'&^ straight:' towards me; a^ Z 
croin to' 'd»e ofqpocSte sidt^ so that she 





iHit'aotfeit tfiet f folkm tie*; She walks as finr 
m the comer, tuM theil tilrns back, pMudly* 
add litsotentiy lookiag at the passers-ti^r, aad, ' 
vjS^^tiiDes actdre^ng them. I fMbw tier 
'HkhSi ihe other .shia of the street^ ttylng not 
to lose sight of her tslo^der figure, ttptil aotae 
scoundrel or oilier comes up utd speaks 
to her. She ansi||ers him ; she turns round 
and goea with him . . . and 1 follow them. 
«lf the road were set with sharp nails it 
would not hurt me more. I >4lk on, hear- 
ing nothing and seeing nothing; cxcqit two 
figures . . . 

i look neither round me nor where I »a 

# 

going, and walk on, with wide-open eyes, 
knwking up against the passers by, and get- 
ting remarks and abuse and pushea. Once ! 
knocked down a child . , 

They turn to the right and left, and go 
in at the gate— first she, then he. From 
stxae strange sort of courtesy, lie almost 
eJwaj^ tmkea way for her. J'hen I enter. 
0|ipasito the windows I know so well stands 
a abed adth a hay-loft ; up to the toft leads 
a iron ladder, ending is a landing 
a dthd t ft. a Ib&Iusfriuie. And 1 alt on the 
}an<£^ aud look at tib» jiM|ia|cd . w^ 

’ wfhdb* V • 

• «»* I m/rnimge poet, 


’^11 1 stood^ <w3je fhMM. lily 

t»^<>iti(Mista4ii Md b«^ mm, 

-feiei' began to die 9 way« Them wem^iKisie 
Itic^e ia ^ srard, ^ thi^ did not iMaHoO 
and vredt past, tailing !h loud wdoes, 
Pwm the street rt^swnded a ditinken ioog 
(oh, hhi$ is a giy street i), and sotne ^UudKl 
or 'Other, and the scraping of the epades OH 
a^path that the doorkeepers were cleaiuag,* 
AU these sounds rang in my ears, but I took 
no more notice «of them than of the holt 
that stung my feet- AU that—the noise and 
ftost, and my o.vn feet — »eemed, soaiehow, 
far, far off. . . . My feet ached intolerably, 
but something within me ached sUU worse. 

I haven’t the drength to go to l»r. Does she 
know that there is a man who woukl count 
it as happiness to sit m Urn room with her, 
and not so much as touch her hand, mily 
look into her e)'es ? — that there is a awn 
who would throw himself into the die, if 
that would help her to escape from dus 
heH, and she desired to escape? But she 
doaui't deidre it, and to this day i don’t 
*kii0W wky die do«m% For X can’t beleve 
tkm die is comtpled to the very eeii; ! 

iMlIevi beamw I know U I 

diMhifiuiae. l' kttow,|Mr*~«ltoeiHt^ I 


" ^The waitor^Mine qp io Ivan Iv«iiovi!<9jk 
()^o asU leaning h>s elbows on the table, and 
liiibeii: his face on his arms, shuddering from 
timfCto time^ and touched him on the 
abom^ 

iVikitin ' We can’t allow this, sir, . i , 
Sefote everyone ... My master will be 
angry, l^r Nikitm ! You mustn’t go on so 
there. Please to get up ’ 

Ivan Ivanovich raised his head and 1 vsked 
at the waiter. He was not dntnk at all, and 
the waiter understood bts mistake dtnxtiy he 
saw the sad face. 

* Notlung, S >neon ~nothing Just give me 
half a decanter ol spirits ? ' 

' Yes, sir. W .^ih what, sir ? 

'With what? . , . With a wmc>g}ass 
.... and, no; net half a decanter— -a 
whole one Stay, I'll pay kt all now, and 
take two double*grfveii besides In an hour 
yoU'Send me home m a cab. You know 
wtee I live ? ’ 

' Yes, sir. Only, sir — I don’t understand—’ 

He was evidently puzzled ; it waw the first 
time in all the years ot his restaurant expert 
eooe tha£ he had come adit»s aueh a 
f fitough* I’d better 40 It ffiyselC’ ^*1 ’ 

‘ HM) tfanonob {Kit on bji 
pasnaig^ fell put it 




{>artt<cQic«fed labels of the C!ffirdtt% 
aiid tastefolly arra'iged or a bed of moan, 
A minute aLsfwards be ume out, dbiyin^ 
two bottles, walked to his lodgii^ la thd 
Chambers Gimics ZucKcrheif, and locked 
his door. 




AGAIN forgot everjithing? atid 
again have come W my smses. 
Three weeks of daily street- walk- 
ing; how on earth do I stand .lt? 
To-day my head aches, all my bones ache — 
weiything aches. I am bored. I have the 
blue fflbvils — useless, miserable thoughts. If 
only someone would come 1 


if in reply to Her thought the door- 
bdi rang. * 

‘ is Bvgenia at home ?* 

* Tes, come in pUaie/ ttonrered the ser- 
vant’s TOica 

Uneven, haa^ bH^ alq^ng the corridor; 
the door was 4ung open and Ivan 
tvanovich appeared. 

He did not* in the least rq^ble the re^ 
served and modest than' ,.'ho had come two. 

, fiiOnths befora A hat cocked bn one si^ 
i cq}outj^jheckfie, a bold, sdf-^ot^cMlit Ido^ 
ahd, with Ibid, a staggering Wk - 

twoell oC V ' 





And H(r sat dtnm on*ift dhair iSld dotur, 
afaretch^g.out liis feeiamd wi^uMit 
bis hat Sh» d{d not ..«tK»h, ndthfrr ^ 

Yf be bad mot been ’Qrut^k abe Vtmlkll hlfifef 
feond Aometbinn to say,. but noar she mtet 
thorougbiy confused While, she was thiidc- 
ing what to do be began again. 

* We—el! { Sd*hct« I am. “. . . I ha«f 


a sight to come* he suddenly cried out 
furiously, and stood up, drawing himself '‘to 
hia full height His hat dro^d off, the black 
hair fell in disoiiei o'^ei his face, his eyes 
flashed. His stho’e 'figure express^ such 
frenzy, that, for a .lument, Nadyezhda Nikol- 
aevna was terrified. 


She tried coaxing. 

‘Listen, Ivati Ivanovich, I shall be very glad 
to haw you come to me, only go home now. 
Vou have been drinking Please |[o home 
Come again when you are quite well.’ 

‘ Frightaicd I ' hm Ivanovich muttered as If 
to himsc'f, sitting do a a i^fain. ‘T«meil 
But why do you drhc me away F * fac cried 
. again desperately. ‘ Why> You kmow it 
was on your acconk that 1 p»gm to drink. 
‘ B pev«r ijaA'a Ifunkard. Why doyoii^Faw 
me to yool I'eS I 

fit fMurst out eiyh^ #Thn4mnicm|^’j^^ 



Jbwi tndttth,; Ills lip» 

Mib ; tifi oti«k! ^ 

% my c^bA]* g«rJi 

bskve A ichim«Hi of gtittang; out of this hel}< T 

woiQd work like a hocs^'-’jlKKt would live 

saMyf"^ peacefuiiy, honouft^y. Toil faci 

what have X done to deservO such hate from 

>ou?' 

Nadyezhda Nikolaevna remained silent. 

* Why don't you answer?' he cried, ‘Speak, 
say what yon Iike*-only say something! 
itn drunk, that's true. I shouldn't have 
tome here sober. Do you know how atraid 
1 aun of you when I'm m my right senses? 
W^hy, you can twist me lound your Utde 
finger, if you teh me to sicai. f’h steal , d 
you tell me to murder, I'U murder f Do you 
koowthat? Of course you do YouVeckvei , 
you «5ce every thiug. If you don't know— 
Nadya, roy love, have nen ) on me— 1 * 

Ana be fiung hinsMi on his knees befote 
ihf^. But she stwod .>ilent!y with her head 
thrown back, re&ung agamst the wait and 
her hands 'Jasped behind her* Her eyes 
AkftA hjKed on .‘ome one pointvik apace. Did 
iiie see or hear anything' there ? WhAl did 
llie'|eid| JNl the sight of tins miak,g«?>oetlh% ^ 
hk iind fmfliorkg her'lofe? PHr? 

^ «ns^W,,to fity hdhp^. M 



fek tibil s%e 1»tmiiti^^vci^lixoi* 

“^g but 41^|p|gC ^iwJ.'intteiMl, whit otfMsf 
feeling could li^ e^edte wb«i fo this pidelde 
<3(iudit30ft<~dr^ dirty, humbly entntatfoir? 

He had left off gtang to business, severil 
days ago, «dtd bad go*' drunk e\ciysH|day. 
Finding consolation In drink, he had giwb 
the pursuit of his passion and cally sat ptWme 
and drank, collecting his krength to go to hAr 
and tell her ‘ ail.‘ What be wanted to say tft 
her he himslfclf did not know. ' I will say allli 
I will lay my .heart bare,’ passed vsgud^ 
through his tipsy head. At last he made up 
his mind, came and tried to speak. Even 
through the mist of !i|pxication he realised 
that he was saying add doing things not at 
all likely tp awaken love for him, and yet he 
went on, feeling that with every word he was 
falling ever lower and lower, ever tigbteoklg 
the rope about his neck. 

He spoke Icmg and incoherently' His 
speech gr§w slo-.vcr and slower, and, at last, 
the heavy, swollen eyelids closed, and, dn^«. 
f>ing his headjbver the back of the chair, he' 
fell asleep. . 

Nadyezhda Nikolaevna itood in her former 
positioni gaaling, airakessly somewhere cfn thtf 

•oriHng,'Mld d™mming*cr6,i«,on 

paper- * • * ,V , 

‘Ajsa, I sorry"for him? ■ Na What, item 1 
jK 
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liof fw Wra.? Marry him? Bat I? 
'And won’t that*' be selling myself Just the* 
same? My Godi no ; lhat*8«till worse 1 ’ 

She did not know why it would be worse, 
but feH it to be so. 

‘Now, at least, I am straightforward. 
Evetyotoe has the right to strike me. Do I 
not suffer insults enough? But then! — In 
what way shall I be better ? Won’t it be just 
fihe same prostitution, only not so open? 
There he sits asleep; his head has fallen 
backwards, his month is open, his face is as 
pale as a corpse. Ilis coat is all soiletl : no 
doubt he’s been, wallowing somewhere. How 
heavily he breathes; .sometimes even • snore's. 

. . . Yes, but all that will pass over, and hr 
will be modest and dccorou.s again. No, it’s 
not that! But I think that this man, if i 
ghm him the upper hand over me now, wiiJ 
torment me with one recollection ; atid I 
couldn't endure that. No I had better 
remain as I am aflSev all, it's not for long 
^now. 

She threw something ,cr,'er im shoulders, 
and went out of the room, s1^.^pg the door 
behind her. Ivan ■ Iv'amjSi'j^JDWJke up'at the 
noise, looked around him wiift vacant eye.s, 
and, finding the chair uncomfoilable to.sle<f> * 
on, sta^^^ered to the bgd, tumbled down on it 
and sli^ Hke a top. He awoke lata in the 
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tvf 

evenhi(; with a headache, but sober ; and, 
scc.t;}' where hr* was, rushed away. 

I left Ibe house, not kncp'. ".^g myself u^icrei 
to go. The naather ’.«is bad, the day dark 
and gloomy ; Aot !-now foil on my face and 
hands, Itv/onM l>c‘ much betterlo sitathome; 
but ran I sit there low? He is going to 
utter j) nditiop. Xv/hat can I do to save hin| ? 
Can i alter my u'lition tu him ’ Oh ! all mj*- 
heart, ail iny ‘onl bunt'.! 1 don't kntjw 
mys ' wh- I don't ch' oseVo ratch at this 
chance to forsahe this fearful I'fc, to free 
mysch fre ;i tin- nightn'arc. If 1 married 
hire r . . . New life, new hop- , . . . 

t arnr; this 1 feel for hin! ever pass into 
love (* 

Alt, iiol :>o.v fie IS rearSy to lick my hand 
like a dog; oijt thcTi . , . then he will 

.spurn me od.n h-s ntot and sa)',— ‘i^l and 
you rciSsU'd too! (,'ontei iptibie cbeaturel 
You d'’'.pised me! 

Will ho say that' 1 think .,c ut’). 

Th.'re is one last rcsoun-e. one way of 
dehvcr.iiii e ey en to me, one sun* way, that I 
restyived on lofiu- ^t... and that -I shall surely*' 
come to in the end ; but it i;. tf»o early y(#t, I 
llniuk. 1 too young, there is tcHi mllich 
life in me; I want to Jlivc ; I want to breilhc, 
to f*ei, to hear, to* -see ; I want to be ablj^ to. 
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look, once in a \vay» 'at the sky, at the 
Neva. ^ ^ ‘ 

ilcre I am at the cmbVnkment. Ch> pne 
side hu;;^c bujldinf^s, on the otlier the 
blackening Neva. Stx/n the ice will break/' 
the river will ho blue ag lin. The park on 
the other side is . oirdng Hk 

ihiands too, arc povdog gicen. Ahhou^^Ji 
v h' a reter4>urg spring, still, it is spring. 

.And «fuJdenl> t.unr up before me my last 
ha])py spring. 1 v.hs dr/n a rhii I of seven 
ycMi- fad, and li\vd v/vh wy father and 
mother in the condr. u the -s i 

was rci V n’l.c k> -kod .Pier* ohI ran 
wh *rcvi'r 1 iikctc i rcn^.iTihu henv, -dter U\n 
ihaw, rivers of water dnwed and mummed 
in our steppc-rH\ ines, hcav wonderftii ih,^ 
air became, damp and Ichtiou- First the 
tO}Jfe of the hillock^ grew the green 

grass appeared m them '1 h< n d! the steppe 
grew gr^^tn, although the mciung mow slid 
lay in the ravine .. In a few days, as quickly 
tf they had .slarted fi fxn the earth ready-* 
made, grtw up -bushc^ covered vvilh 

gorgeous, briilfif^t, <rim$on flowers. The 
larks beg^ to sing . . 

Oh God j what have I done that I deserve 
to hm Ihrowm Into hell before I die ? Isn^t It 
worse tti«n any hell, — wliat I endure? . . . 
The jHtooe staircase loads straight* dowri*lo 



fktf 6cC.UHMffCB, iti' 

, a -hole in ‘t^e }<«> .Sp&jethwjg dragged me < 
down -to la»k at tlw wiftea'j.; ^ut isn’t it too^v 
sof»n ? Oh yesl U>f' sodj^i ’^ -walt a tiit 

And -yet, hi^ 11^^91116 be to stand 
on that •jlippery, ■'vet rt/.c ofdce! Then 1 
should just— slip down. Only it would be cold 
V . . ^fie ^^ecoiiu, anU then to go floating 

nU^ni^' ibc river under ihq kc; to dash one’s 
hand^ and feet and head and lace frantically 
again * the K,e. I wiirh I knew ether .the 
dayligtit penetratn-s do'ui there 

1 <tood beside Ur'^ hole a long time without 
and got at last, into the c ondition In 
which ot'C doesn't hiink about anytbhig, Mj/ 
fen were wet, and still I did nrd move. The 
wind wa.-* not eoM, but it pierced me through 
a Id dunugh, so tit.ii 1 -hi^eo'd from bead to 
foot, and still 1 ^too-t there. I don’t know 
how long I should ha^’e continued in that 
peuified Viate, if sunne one had not shouted 
to uie. from the ei.dbanlfmer't 

Mil tnci t , mi s I. ina';«m ! ^ ^ • 

I diid not turn. 

* Come r-n^to the pavcmqnt release, mlat'am ! * 
Someone l)ega^t descending the -staircase 
< after me.^ Besides the si-iaping of feeiiO'i the 
"^sanded steps I heard a kind of dull t%ping, 

I turned roirlld ; a ^policeman was qoming 
. down ; Ihis sword' agalpst the |tones 
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Seeing my face, he suddenly dianged his 
ofhcial expression into a rough and insolent 
one. came up to me, and .seized me by the 
shoulder. 

‘Get along with you, you good-for-nuthing 
trollop ’ Alwaj's dangling aooul everywhere ! 
You’Jl be throwing your:><'1f und<» the iee 
next, or some such Irick, ,utd then v^o get 
into trouble for a rubbishy thing like you ! ' 
He saw from mv face wJjat I .am. 





J¥- 



LWAYS same thing 
can’t st\ Nniimtp a^ne with- 
out lhe&‘ .uck moods coming 

on. Wiiat shall I do with 


myself to forge: ? 

Aunushka li. ,* l>rougiit me a letter* Who 
is it from? iis >u long sfnee I got letters 
from an)":)n<^. 


‘Dear ?rlAUA>u— Although I clearly un- 
derstaiui that I .im nolhing to you, never 
tlie!css% I trust that you are a ki.jd^hearted 
gill and would not willingly grieve me. For 
the and last time in my life, 1 Aieg you 
to come and me, as to-day is my nanfe- 
daj'. I have no friends or relations to invite. 
I implore you to come. F give you my word 
of honour that I 'Kirill say nothing unpleasant 
,pr ofiengive to you. merciful to yotir 
sincere well-wisher, ^ ' 

•IVAS Nikhtin. 

a 




sro^ rFS FROM <i4RR/rm 

"" /P. S.“T cannot "relfwjffiiber \\ithout shame 
my l \tc behavJohr in youf loigings. Come 
to me to*day at six oVlock. Addrens above. 

I. N/ 

« 

What io the nicaiftn^ of thisj lie has 
made up hits, ntthd to write to me. Thejc’s 
<io*nicthing nut * Wluti 

Joes he’' V, ant to Shall o oi 

not r * 

Stran;r^i h> decAl^ n[>on t > *; > < > tu»L 
h !\c has laid a trap f-r irv v i t itJ; i : * 
kill me UT* , , . btU even w he kills in? 

it H’ill b< . \v<i\ out o" Jx*. inuddl 

I VV b 

I v^iy. dies suof/Ip '■ , i st!)’, and wash 
the ptnd..nd 'Tjiv f a It will 

be .' jTtVuliic ) >r lr!ij, 1 vm'I i!o la^ 

hair. sinyil> Jb >' b.i • ray lt.<ii hn.® t:rf'w»i * 
, . , I faitci’.c i il ':p. yut '-fi -i b! < k ‘4»itr 
dress, a !uiie bia. k ^ :. ■! .nd o ahitt ' oilar 
and cuffs, aaii u ‘at L i >ob in i^'e ^lass 
, I a]mo''t bur ■ n.i ,- ; inj., wh'-n I .-.tw in 
it a' woman not . n.' fHinb’.i tfia l.'r^enia 
who s<» ‘charniT,(.;!y ‘ Uu," . .s inmiod.;>t dances 
ir» variouv iow hauius, What I saw was not 
a i-hanieless, painter! imjrtesan, with smiling 
face and styli.sh head-dress, .aiiid . darkened 
lashes. This‘|}ale, baoken-down, unha^jpy 
womaff, witih* great, mourfifui, Uadk eyes. 
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hea\ lly ringed vnth dark lines, — this is some- 
fSnnp new— m»t I at all — *But, perhaps, this 
is — just 1. Atid the other one, Evgenia, 
th*U e\/Tyono sees and k^^vvs — fl^at ^*s some 
foreign - ta kin n possession of me — 
i ru^.)Hng tr*e — kiL ng me 

And I actually, ’‘‘urst into tears, and wept 
<uu! bitterly, IVar* a relii f — so 
I have dv. ays beard h‘ an m/ Jiildhood, — 
but tliit not true bn c' e mo Mjv heart 
gnw; x\<A lighter, hat heavier. Everv sob 
huil nH' c’^ cry tear w:'o biUei Tu ihose 
C'hc st H ne *.ape ut ricliverance and 
a * pcrliap^ taus v o a iciief Bin what 
Iv !>a\a 1 

I drVe! *ny teau> ami v nt. 

I found Madr.a : Zn' ►vorliC’g ^ higr 
^vithout diifiCuUy, and th^ l^inr servaia 
maid shovvc^l tnc Ivjui Iv mrcklfs dv.wi. 

'May I cx n.e Ui ** ’ 

{hi. to\>m tl led rl a tiunk was hastily 
banged, 

' (AiHiC in/ cried Ivan Kant'Vhd) quickl). 

I entered. He was auin^, at a vriting- 
table and gumming down an envelope, lie 
did noi even seem glad tU my appeanoiU^* 
Good-cve'ning, Ivan Ivanovich/ "aid I 
*Good evening, Naiiyc/hda Nikolaevna/ he 
answenJd. rising^*" and holding out his hand* 



STOMIMS 

'ISometliiing tender crossetl bis fece for a ino- 
jpaent, when I gave hifn my hand, but instancy 
dfsappearoj. He was ^v&--even stem. 

* Thank you for comii^.’ 

* Why did you ask me? ’ said I. 

‘ Good heavens ! don’t you know what it is 
to me to see you ? But this conversation is 
unpleasant to you . . 

\Ve sat down in silence. The Finnish 
maid brought the samovar. Ivan Ivanovich 
handed me tea and sugar, then put on the 
table jam, cake.s, confectioner)’, and half a 
Ifottie of sweet wine. 

‘Excuse these preparations, Nadyezhda 
Nikolaevna. Terh.ps thi.y offend you, but 
don’t be angry. Be so kind as tc make lea. 
Please take soraetb.'a^ — there sweets 

and wine,’ 

\Miile 1 made and poured out the tva, be 
sat opposite me, in such a poj.ition that his 
face remained in «hadv)w, and looked at me 
keadiiy. 1 felt lus fixed, and earnest gaze 
upon me, arvd felt n^’self biu..b under it I 
raised, my eyes tor an instant, but dropped 
them again ajt once, for he still continued 
llgravdy looking me straight in the facc.-^ 
What ^ that for? Is it ptts^ite that these 
'aurrotffmnga-ythe simple black jhea^.the abf^ 
seo^ difshattihlm face» and vulgar fpffo(hes|, 
have sikcM me^o stnMi^liy im to<'ffonn W . 



4m nf \ 

*bac!c into the mod^t, ba^hfel gtrl J ms two^ 
years ago ? It annoyed 

'"ieii me, please, v,hy do stare at tee 
$o?M %i(d wth an effort, but boldly* 

Ivan Ivittlovich started up and began pac* 
ing the room, ^ 

'Nadyezhda Nikolaevna^ Don't sj^eak so 
rou;;My ! !te just one hour as you were 
when you came in f * 

‘ But 1 don’t understand why yon invited 
me Surely not merely m order to sit stlent 
and look at me? ’ 

^ \ , Nadyc 'hda Nikolaevna, merely for 
th^t, V‘"-u e, tlu^re is tu? particuKar offence 
to you ill that, Uic to me it's a cons'olation to 
*it you f<»r th' htNl tine, Vou 
I ind at||to comv; and in this dress, as 
you are ‘vv. I vluln i exp‘ rt that, and am 
still mui ;„rale’u’ to foi that’ 

‘ But why fr^r the last lime, Ivan Ivanovich ? ’ 

* * I'u") going away." 

^ Where :(D ’ 

* * A. long way, Nadyc/.hda Nikolnevna. It js 

not iny name-day today. 1 ju Vuiote that, 
— 1 don’t ktlow why* 1 simply wanied tu look 
at y m onc‘i At 1 wanted to go 

and you come out» but ihen I sc me- 

ftow made up my mind to ask you Income 
fiere, and you were kind as to < nine, V*^d 
give yotl every h<Q>pincs5. for that ! ’ 
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‘ There V little happiiiess before me, Ivan 
Ivanovich.' 

, ‘Ves, thefe^s little happiness before you 
For that matter, of course, you jourself 
know better than I wliat is before you , . / 
Ivan Ivanovich’s voice quivered . . , ‘ ft’s better 
for me/ he addaJ, ‘be ausc 1 am 
away . , / 

-And his voice quivered still more 
1 felt an unuttetabk pity for hin* Was I 
ji.‘4 to be so ha^'d against him ? W'h)^ did 1 

repulse him so ^jhly, su bitfcaly ^ but now 
t was tou late to regtel 
1 rose and began :«> put c/u my tilings. 
Ivan Ivanrudth stalled up as if hr hail been 
stung, 

'You're going -Ahts'uly?’ he i'r.keu iU an 
agitated voice 
‘ Yes, it's time to go - ’ 

* Time to go . There again ^ Nadvcrlida 
Nikolaevna! yfju’tl better let me kill y^n at 
once ! 

^ ile said this in a- whi :per, gra-^ping me by 
the arm and lc»oWing at me with great wild 

eyes. 

‘ It’ll be better ? — X^s ? ’ • ^ . 

‘ But, you Ivan Ivanovjch, you would be 
sent k) SibciH ari l I don’t want .that on my 
account/ ^ « ' , / " 

‘ To Siberia? . . Do ym think tf^fs why 



oaa’t kill yo|i-;4hat I'm' afraid ^^beria'?. 
That’: not the rdkson . ^ can’t ‘kill you' 
... , Why, how cart I feltt yp9 ? . . 

How caji* I kill you, rny loveK* he -gasped^ 
‘when . . . I . / 

And he scizccLme, lilted me off my feet 
like a child. stiHing me with jembrace.s and 
covering my face and H{>s and eyes and hair 
with kisses. Then, just au> suddenly as he 
had ‘caught me ilp, he put me down agaih, 
and said hurriedly t — 

' Well, go th^n, go ! F<?rgive me ; it’s the' 
first and last time. Don’t be angtj' with- 
me. Go. Nayezhda Nikolaevna' . . . Go, 

• go : thank you for coming.' 

He accompanied me to the door, an’d in- 
stantly leaked himself in. 1 went down- 
•stairs. My heart ached worse than before. 

Let him go away and forget me, and leave 
me to live my life out. That’s enough sent!- 
mcntali.sing — time to go home. 

,I walked faster, and already began think-- 
ing what dress to wear and where to go this 
evfsning. So, there’s the end of mj' romance 
— one little foothohl oh my slippery path. 
Now I can 'glide freely, without Mndipnce, 
lower- and lower . , . ‘But he's shooting 
ijlMSELF NOW,’ .something s||^denly *cried 
within me I stoppt4 petrified Evei^hin'g 
grew dark before my eyes — ray blood cd^dled 



lifi» ‘ A^pccmuMms. 

— *>I held my bi%ath . . . Yes, he's Idlitng^ 
hiiQ^f now I He shut <!o^ the trunk ; he’d 
boett hispectft{% the revolver ; he’d written a 
letter— ‘the last time’ ... 1 must rush ! For- 
heps I shall be in time. God ! Stop him ! 
XJsavc him to me, my Go<l ! 

deadly, unknowti i .rror .seized upon tne. • 
1 tore back like a maniac, dash ng against 
rite passers-by. I r’ i t rcmcrftbci how I ran 
ifpstairs, 1 remcinbc*- only the stupid mce 
of the servant who opened the door. I re- 
member the long, d.irk corridor with the 
loggers’ doors, i rcmcmbcj how, I flew to 
Jus door . . . And, as 1 .seized the handle a 
shot waJs Pied off within. People came rush- 
ing out from evt-rywhere, and they atid the 

,, corridor, and the doors aud the waiiiSi whirled 
furiously round and round ... And T fell — 
and in my brain, too, everything whirlcrl 
round and dis^^^peared. 
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